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HE suspension this week of A. E. Ames & Co., brokers 
and private bankers, was a notable and disturbing event. 
The occurrence was notable insomuch as Mr. Ames— 
who must be regarded not only as the head of the firm, but 
the body of it—had so long and energetically preached a 
doctrine which he evidently did not practice. His graces as 
a citizen were as noticeable as his gifts to religious denomin- 
ations and to various worthy movements—gifts which did 
not cease when he must have known that his firm was weak. 
He was and,is treasurer of the funds of the Methodist de- 
nomination in Canada; he was president of the Metropolitan 
Bank, chairman of the Board of Ontario Temiskaming Rail- 
way Commissioners, and occupied many places of trust. The 
most serious, if not financially the greatest situation of re- 
sponsibility he assumed, was the receiving of savings deposits, 
which it would appear were not separated from the general 
funds used for speculative purposes. That the firm adver- 
tised and gave an extra percentage or fraction of a percentage 
for deposits indicated an anxiety to obtain as many as pos- 
sible of the dollars of the saving public. That the public in 
large cities as well as in country villages should avoid private 
banks goes without saying, for the history of these affairs 
has been one of disaster. That private bankers should ask 
for these deposits and use them for speculative purposes does 
not detrease, because of the depositors’ folly, the responsibility 
they assume. No matter how these responsibilities may be 
estimated by the general public or by those who in religious 
matters may assume to be the judges of Ames & Co., it is 
known that acute disaster has been brought to many people 
by the speculative spirit of a private banking and brokerage 
firm enjoying all the reputation which goes to ostentatiously 
religious men when in business. Possibly I have such a poor 
estimate of the value of the commercial article known as 
“piety” that I had better not try to grade an article which 
was so closely associated with stock gambling. Gueat efforts 
are being made in Toronto to prevent gambling on a small 
scale that the gamester may not lose fifteen or twenty or 
thirty dollars in some play in which he has a fair chance and 
cf which he has some control. One can hardly hope ina city 
where so much pretentiousness passes for piety to have the 
»olice authorities take cognizance of a game in which appar- 
ently $10,000,000 was lost by players who had no control of 
the market. Much of this may be paid back by a revival of 
the price of stocks. The game and the limit, however, were 
fixed by the players, who it appears were not gambling alto- 
gether with their own fmoney, but with funds which had been 
deposited with them, not, presumably, for stock gambling 
purposes. The market went wrong and A. E. Ames & Co. had 
to suspend. No one can tell how many people lost the savings 
of a lifetime through the operations of this gentleman—or 
these gentlemen—who was such a power in prayer and was 
supposed to be such a giant in finance. The worship of riches 
and the kissing of the hands of the powerful are so prevalent 
in Toronto that the sympathy of the newspapers apparently 
goes out to Ames & Co. and not to the losers. This seems 
to me to be a wrong attitude, and one which encourages 
speculation with money which the ones with whom it has 
been deposited have no right to use. Some time ago a broker 
who banked all he had and could obtain upon a rise in stocks 
was suddenly made a millionaire and everybody loved him 
accordingly. “ Had he missed his guess on the stock market 
he would have been ruined and would have ruined his friends. 
We now see an example of a man who has not only injured 
but has severely wounded those who stood next to him. The 
attitude of the newspapers should certainly have been different 
in both cases. The man who risked all and won was as culp- 
able as the man who risked all and lost; the only difference 
between the two is in the matter of judgment. 

Haven’t we had a little too much of this combination of 
goodness and grab? The general public are prone to judge a 
man by his donations to churches and benevolent movements. 
Benevolent movements I have always insisted should be purely 
a matter of what the state is entitled to do for the indigent 
and unfortunate. Church movements, on the other hand, I 
have always contended, should not be associated with pro- 
gressiveness ; they are purely a matter of “piety.” Certainly 
piety and business should not be intermixed—except people 
work their piety harder than their business—because appar- 
ently the most pious people cause the greatest calamities in 
business circles, becoming as they do overrated by a seeming 
profusion of money and an ostentatious generosity. We can 
very well afford to do without men who make their business 
extraordinarily large by the length and_ publicity of their 
prayers and the size of their donations to religious objects. 

I do not like to appear to be rubbing it into anybody who 
has been unfortunate, for the chief man has been influential 
and useful, yet in my criticism of Ames & Co, I am remem- 
bering not the unfortunate firm, but the unfortunate custom- 
ers and the very lofty attitude of the gentleman who has 
gone down amidst the crash of millions with still the flavor of 
superiority in his requiem. His fate is less serious than that 
of the old man who lost a few hundreds or thousands, or 
even appears to have lost it temporarily. The financial con- 
nections of Mr. Ames, who counts more than his underlings 
who put on so much “dog” when they drove down to the 
office, will no doubt enable him to rise from the wreck he has 
brought about his firm. 

The losses of the depositors in the Atlas Loan Company of 
St. Thomas, which was forced to close its doors by Mr. Wal- 
lace’s connection with the Ames firm, and the loss of the 
depositors in the main institution, or if they do not suffer a 
loss, the mental tribulation that they will have to undergo, 
should certainly wipe out any lingering regret we might have 
for the downfall of a financier who was playing for very much 
money with the small savings of those who had nothing ex- 
cept what they had confided to his care. The advance of this 
firm to a high pinnacle of financial importance has been phe- 
nomenal. Possibly they may remember elbowing off the 
ladder of success some whose fate is not now more deplor- 
able than theirs. It is quite possible that within the memory 
of the head of it there can be recollected the pushing of the 
elbow into the ribs of men who fell with a thud from the 
rounds of apparent success. A financier cannot be unselfish, 
or at least he thinks he cannot, and we must not mistake the 
general grief for the failure of such a firm for personal sym- 
pathy, for the losers in the gigantic commercial «enterprise 
may be rightly gauged as being sorry for themselves and re- 
gretful of their losses rather than consumed with grief at the 
disaster of those who have involved so many. 

It will be interesting to note the attitude of the Methodist 
Chureh in this disturbing event. The day before Mr. Ames 
was made treasurer they carried a resolution against gambling. 
Can they consistently retain as treasurer a man who was 
engaged in stock speculation or stock gambling, whichever we 
see fit to call it—a treasurer who has been unable, tempor- 
arily at least, to pay his debts? It will be also interesting 
to note whether the positions he was appointed to by reason 
of his money rather than his brains will adhere to Mr. Ames 
after his money is gone and his brains have been demonstrated 
to be capable of making very serious mistakes. The world 
is wide and men are many, but unto those who have it ap- 
pears to be the habit to give all that is to be given. Mr. 
Ames will be very fortunate if he discovers that when he has 
not, others will be willing to thrust favors upon him. 


* 

HE report of the Royal Commission on the Gamey charges 
has been made public and is favorable to Mr. Stratton 
and to the Government. The Commissioners evidently 

placed the accuser as well as the accused on trial, and their 
findings will be relished by the former less than the latter. 
The report and comments of the judges will naturally form 
the subject of much discussion, probably not at all of a unani- 
mous character, and the public will still exercise the privilege 
of forming its own judgment. Pending an opportunity to 
examine the findings of the Commission with greater care, 
“Saturday Night” reserves further comment on this extra- 
ordinary episode in our politics. — 


er 


I ‘Tis hard to do away with old-fashioned observances. Years 
ago, when children attended school eight or ten hours a 

day for perhaps six days out of the seven and for eleven 
months of the year, it was a welcome and generally expected 
thing that a holiday be asked for the pupils whenever a dis- 
tinguished person visited a school. This was, of course, a relic 
of feudalism when the peasants on an estate were given simi- 
lar privileges on a like occasion. This is not a feudal country. 
The number of school days has greatly changed within the 
memory of the older people who still survive, and it seems to 
me a piece of impertinence for visitors in either a public or a 
private school to ask that to the extraordinary number of 
holidays already provided an additional one shall be set apart 
in honor of the visit. It is announced that His Excellency 
the Governor-General has asked that all the children of To- 
ronto Public schools be given an additional holiday in honor 
of his visit to this city. The additional holiday will be either 
on Friday, the 26th of June, or Tuesday, the 30th, both days 
bordering so closely upon the summer vacation as to thor- 
oughly disturb the final exercises and examinations of the 
term without giving any additional pleasure or health to the 
children who should be closely employed winding up their 
studies for the half-year. Inspector Hughes is said to advocate 
that the last two days of the month be cut off the children’s 
work days, and two additional holidays thus given them, in 
order to comply with the Governor-General’s ‘request. 

Why twenty-seven thousand five hundred children should 
receive two days in excess of what is considered necessary for 
their health and recreation to honor the whim of “my lord” 
or the notion of “my lady,” does not appear to the average 
reader. That Inspector Hughes should join in this silly re- 
quest seems but an additional indication that he is unfit for 
any ere but crouching by the side of the chairs of the 
great. 

It is not the Public schools only which suffer from this 
sloppy tendency to ask that holidays be granted to pupils. 
Victoria Day was celebrated on Monday; Saturday and Sun- 
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board itself is a cut and dried affair arranged before the 
meeting takes place.” It must be remembered by thoge who 
are so violently opposed to my continuing to “harp” on this 
subject, that I have made no complaint except with regard 
to the management. One properly equipped and well trained 
‘woman could manage the whole affair, while twenty must 
necessarily make a failure of it. The charity is a gentle and 
necessary one—one that I propose to see bettered, not killed 
—and I would not for'the world do it any harm; I am simply 
trying to do it good, and to make its administration better 
it must be taken over by the Government, or those who occa- 
sionally fuss around and think they are managing it must 
fully delegate their authority to one competent person. Be- 
cause this movement is unpopular amongst the society ladies 
who have it in charge I do not propose to drop it, and they 
may as well understand that I am not getting my information 
from eccentric and violent people, but from calm and well-in- 
formed persons who have the charity at heart and understand 
that its administration must be reformed. It will be painful 
if I am forced week after week to ask for the resignation or 
proper retirement of those who have innocently permitted this 
unfortunate state of affairs to be brought about. Their ex- 
planation which was handed in to “Saturday Night” last week 
about an hour before we were going to press, is altogether 
too lengthy and burdensome and unsatisfactory to be again 
published, as it has already appeared in the daily papers, and 
[ am informed that it is not a statement by the board, but 
by a clique that runs the board. As this is the ease I feel 
that nothing has yet been properly answered, and will not be 
until there is an open and thoroughly untrammelled public 
investigation if this must precede a change of management. 


oe long ago I had an article dealing with the impropriety 
of a Government “in extremis” being asked for an in- 

creased sessional indemnity. The evening organ of the 
Government on Monday admitted that the Cabinet is con- 
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THE POOR, OVERWORKED SCHOOLBOY, 


James L. Hughes:—Aren’t you glad, Sammy, that we upper form fellows got you another extra holiday ? 


Sammy :—Bet yer life; ’cause I ain’t had more’n fi 


day were holidays; His Excellency happened to visit Upper 
Canada College and asked that Friday be made an additional 
holiday in his honor, though Thursday was Games Day. It 
was granted. I submit that boys, particularly those who are 
residents of this institution, are done a rank injustice by such 
a procedure. They had but recently returned to school after 
nearly two weeks’ holidays at Easter, and had hardly got 
settled down to study before nearly five days’ break was made 


in their work. Parents who pay $125 a term of 
perhaps only about ten weeks for resident pupils at 
Upper Canada College do not expect to have their 


boys turned loose to loaf about the campus for such extended 
periods. No excuse seems to be passed over by those in charge 
of these boarding-schools, of letting the boys get away from 
their tutors to loaf around residence or skylark amongst one 
another, bumping what little they have learned out of their 
youthful heads. His Excellency the Governor-General and His 
Worship Inspector Hughes should be the last people on the 
list to encourage these nonsensical practices. 
a ic 

T is not my intention to inflict upon the readers of this 
| page any further long articles with regard to the Home 

for Incurables. Neither do I intend that this subject shal! 
be dropped, for not since the beginning of this unhappy dis- 
pute have | received such an extraordinary number of com 
munications as have come to me this week. 
communications were in the shape of interviews with people 
whose intelligence, prudence, prominence and experience can- 
not for a moment be doubted. It would be impossible without 
going far beyond the confines of the law of libel to repeat all 
that has been said to me, but it has been made clear beyond 
the slightest doubt that the Home is badly managed, that 
neither the individuality nor the strength of character neces- 
sary to the conduct of such an institution is to be found in 
those in charge. The influence of one individual, it is said, 
dominates the board of management, and it has been fear- 
lessly alleged that the “lady board” has practically everything 
to say in the control of the Home. It may be necessary to 
state that sometimes the feminine influence is exercised, as 
one shrewd gentleman stated, by a “barren woman” through 
her husband. Altogether the situation looks worse to me 
than it has at any time previously, and I still think there is 
nothing for the board of management, much good as it has 
done, but to resign in a body after placing a competent per- 
son in entire management of the concern, awaiting the action 
of the Government. 

One of the gentlemen with whom I have been talking called 
attention to the fact that the revenue of the Home is about 
$17,000 a year, some $15,000 of which comes from pay pa 
tients, endowment, municipalities and the Government, the 
other $2,000 being by voluntary subscription. “Yet,” says he, 
“the entire management is permitted to fall into the hands of 
those who donate the small amount which is raised by sub 
scription. Anybody who subscribes two dollars can be elected 


a member of the committee or help elect one at the annual! for the purpose of acquiring a site and purchasing or erecting 
meeting which is presumed to elect the board, though the’ buildings.” Even City Solicitor Caswell, who has not shown 


Two of these: 


ve or six in the last two weeks. 


brought down, whether the members are to have an increased 
allowance. Some musty regulation which says “the allow- 
ance is to be six dollars a day unless otherwise determined” 
has been unearthed and is likely to be acted upon. That this 
rule has not been followed, but a lump sum granted to the 
members of the Assembly, only places the Legislature in a 
more unpleasant attitude. If the statute quoted is in force 
the members have been getting more than their share. If the 
previous six hundred dollars a year is to be increased to a 
thousand, the cut-purse business will be still more conspicuous 
considering the circumstances. The “Star” in speaking about 
the matter, says, “The Ministers are not saying anything as 
to what they will do. The private members are making bets 
of even money with one another as to whether there will be 
an increase or not.” Really the Legislature is getting to be 
almost as interesting a place as the Woodbine. 


encouraging their followers to make bets as to how the public 
money will be spent. Until the present it was supposed that 
the Legislature in bringing down the supplementary estimates 
decided matters such as these, but now we find that in an 
hour of extraordinary tension the Government are running 
things and telling the Legislature what to do, believing, no 
doubt, that in this case the Legislature will act in its own 
individual interest, not giving any particular damn for public 
opinion, which may be rightfully enough estimated as having 
been outraged up to the limit. 


ok 


T will be a wonder if the authorities entrusted with the 
granting of licenses to theaters can withstand the some- 
what humorous yet diffusive article in the “News” of 

Saturday describing a night at the Star Theater. The alle- 
gations made in a rather verbose way are too serious to be 
passed frivolously over by the men at the police desk. The 
whole tendeney of the article is to show how sickening the 
show was even to a decent racehorse man. It has not yet 
been explained why the police should permit this offensive 
place to do business. When selling the property to the the- 
ater or disposing of the police interest in it, was an arrange- 
ment made to protect the proprietor for a certain length of 
time? The question is pertinent, for in a town that presumes 
to be decent nothing of the sort should be tolerated. 


T is evident that the Library Board needs watching. In 
I fact, every board needs watching which, while adminis- 
tering public business, fails to consult the public, and by 
every possible means in its power avoids criticism. It appears 
that a bill has been printed by the Ontario Legislature pre- 
paratory to presentation annulling the Municipal Act limit- 
ing the impost for the Toronto Public Library to a quarter of 
a mill, the amount to be levied in excess of the old limit to 
be used to acquire sites. This “further rate” is to be imposed 
“as may be necessary to raise the moneys required to pay the 
interest and principal or sinking fund on moneys borrowed 


sidering and will decide when the supplementary estimates are] tent the popular wish 


The Ministers | 
seem to be the starters, and are taking the responsibility of | 
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himself to be a very suspicious official, sees in this new mea- 
sure the possibilities of the Library Board taking matters into 
its own hands. If the Library Board has been going to the 
Legislature and asking for new powers without consulting the 
people who are to pay the bill, it has certainly acted in a most 
impertinent and improper manner. The bill itself is not one 
which was likely to be offered to any community without be- 
ing petitioned for. Of recent years the Library Board has 
acted as if it had no masters and proposed to do things ac- 
cording to its own sweet will. The whine to Carnegie for help 
was but one incident; the proposed location of the Libra 

building is another; and if the Library Board is guilty of ask- 
ing for special legislation without being authorized to do so 
it is a third and overwhelming proof that these people who 
are in charge of the books we borrow imagine that they are 
inspired educators of a measly public which they do not need 
to take into their confidence. There ought to be some way of 
sitting upon these people. . 


- * * 

AN it be that we read aright, or is the “Globe” aweary 
of the Conmee Bill and those tricky and insupportable 
devices by which some corporation sharp in ‘the Gov- 

ernment is always able to induce the self-interested but un- 
injured majority to fasten the clamps of corporations on the 
cities of Ontario, Toronto in particular? It may be that the 
Government hopes for but little from the cities except con- 
tributions from institutions which it is not impossible provide 
the truly good with the campaign funds to go to the country 
If the “Globe’s” stomach has finally been nauseated we may 
hope for a reform, or we may see in such a symptom. evidence 
of the Government’s paralysis and probable death. The 
“World” tells us that the Opposition is no better, and Whit- 
ney et al. shirk the votes which might give us relief. It would 
indeed be a pleasant thing, something like a beautiful day in 
spring, if we could only have a Legislature bent upon doing 
the people’s bidding and fulfilling to the greatest possible ex- 

r We seem now to have government in 
spite of the people, an administration which cares more for 
campaign funds than for the good will of the unpurchasable 
part of the electorate. When anything is asked of the present 
Administration we have men like Attorney-General Gibson 
shouting back at us that we are trying to make political 
capital, trying to interfere with “vested rights,” and are told 
to go and bury ourselves or poultice our boil till it gets bet- 
ter. The Ontario Attorney-General has pretty nearly arrived 
at that point where he will be pushed off the platform and 
miss the next train. And it will be little enough, too. 


HE death of Senator O’Brien of Montreal leaves the Do- 
minion Senate absolutely at the disposal of the Ottawa 
Government. It would be encouraging to hear that now 
that it is within the power of these gentlemen they will proceed 
actively to reform this political boneyard. When the Liberal 
party was in opposition the odors from the Senatorial Geth- 
semane were exceedingly obnoxious, and the shouters pro- 
claimed that all they were waiting for was an opportunity to 
plow under the skulls and shank-bones of these badly decayed 
politicians. There has been no sign that any more use is 
being made of the Senate than of yore. Now that it is simply 
an echo of the lower House the trifle of good it managed to 
do when in opposition becomes an impossibility to those who 
tacitly or directly pledged themselves before they took their 
seats to support the Liberal policy, making no reservation as 
to whether that policy should be right or wrong. I have never 
been one of those who ventured to taunt the Liberal party 
with its conspicuous reversal of what had been the tariff pol- 
icy of the Opposition. The conditions which cause the im- 
position of tariffs change; the affairs of a country must be 
dealt with as circumstances demand. No political party can 
have as a fixture a tariff idea. Circumstances have not 
changed with regard to the Senate. Its usefulness has not in- 
creased. No inherent power for good has been discovered. 
It continues to be as it always has been, the junk-shop of a 
political foundry. The old plows which used to line up fur- 
rows in Grit campaigns; the old hoes which pulled off the nubs 
of hard clay in the fields of polities; the old mowers which cut 
the wire grass in the back townships; the antiquated reaper 
and mower which brought in the harvest to keep the Liberal 
Opposition alive; the old threshing-machine which banged out 
its discordant music on the Grit side of the Ottawa barn when 
the crops were being threshed; the antediluvian fanning-mill 
which was supposed to separate the grain from the chaff be- 
fore the stuff was marketed to the electorate—these old 
things are all out in that Senatorial backyard drawing $1,500 
a year and mileage, entirely forgetful of their vows that there 
should be no such serap-iron pile if they ever got into power. 
It is a beautiful layout, and the sooner that some peddler 
comes along and buys that political junk, hauls it to a furnace 
and has it melted over into something that has shape and 
usefulness, the better it will be for the Canadian people. 
** x 

"1° HE proposal to elect the city Controllers by popular vote 

is in itself a good one, for men must be somewhat larger 

than ward politicians to attract the votes of the whole 
city. The tendency when instituting reforms to carry them 
too far is evinced in the measure now before the Legislature. 
Cumulative voting, whereby every elector has the privilege of 
voting as often as there are candidates or of giving all his 
votes for one candidate, is a pernicious innovation and should 
not be tacked on to the bill empowering Toronto ratepayers 
to elect their Controllers at large. Such a measure would 
make class representation an accepted feature in our governing 
body. For instance, if four Controllers were to be elected 
and every elector had a right to vote four times. either for the 
four different people or four times for one person, the result 
can be easily foreseen. For instance, all the people who be- 
lieve with Alderman Spence and are anxious to see him elected 
Controller, would vote four times for him, to the disregard of 
the remainder of the board. This would probably ensure his 
election by the Prohibitionists and their church allies. Then, 
again, if Alderman Burns were a candidate for a controllership 
there is little doubt that every Roman Catholie in the city 
would vote four times for him and ensure his election. If 
Alderman Loudon were a candidate we may be pretty sure 
that the majority of Conservatives and Orangemen would 
make certain of his election, by each one placing all or nearly 
all his votes opposite his name. Nothing could be more certain 
to result in class representation. If cumulative voting is to 
be the rule, let it be the law that no ballot paper shall be 
counted upon which four marks have not been placed indicat- 
ing that the voter has signified his preference for four different 
people. To a great extent this would prevent the bunching 
of votes and would result, as cumulative voting is intended to 
result, in each man expressing his preference for a number of 
candidates instead of, as in the old fashion, only being able 
to express his preference for one. This matter is much more 
important than it looks upon the surface, and unless we are 
to have contusion worse confounded we must have either the 
old-fashioned class of voting or a compulsory use by every 
voter of each ballot at his disposal marked for a separate 
person. 

* 


* * 
OW that the United States is getting down to the details 
N of building the Panama Canai, many of the domestic 
questions which have rent the Union into many camps 
are looming up. On the old canal the contractors depended 
largely upon Jamaica negro labor, but now it is intended to 
draw upon the negro population of the South, supplemented 
by laborers from China, Japan and the West Indies. As soon 
as thése foreign laborers begin work a storm of opposition is 
expected from the labor unions of the United States, who are 
well known to be violently opposed to alien workmen of any 
kind being imported to compete with themselves. The coun- 
try through which the canal passes is exceedingly unhealthy, 
and the bones of tens of thousands of workmen are either 
whitening on the surface or buried but a few inches in the 
soil. It will probably make very little difference to the exe- 
eutives of the unions, for they will resist, if their records 
eount for anything, the importation of men who can stand the 
sun, the climate, the miasma and the labor. It will be an 
interesting thing to see how this woffs out. 
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TYPES OF CANADIAN BEAUTY. 
Vi. 





GARDEN party which will be reckoned historic, be- 
cause the last given in their. home by the master 
and mistress of Rosedale House, one of the most 
notable of the old family residences of Toronto, took 
place in that lovely suburban home on Wednesday. 
Never has the beauty of the lawn, the clustering trees, and 
the wooded ravine been more appealing or perfect than on the 
sweet June afternoon when for the last time a gracious 
hostess and a host who has no peer for popularity in Toronto 
welcomed a very smart and happy assembly of friends, young 
and old, to this pretty out-of-door function, at which the two 
elder daughters of the Governor-General were the guests of 
honor. A spacious lawn stretches before Rosedale House, 
bordered by a deeply wooded ravine, on the crest of which runs 
the shady “lovers’ walk.” In the midst of this lawn was the 
reception party, and near by, a buffet was spread with all the 
season’s dainties and decorated with pink flowers. <A twin 
buffet was arranged just north of the house on the other 
side of the carriage-way, and also charmingly decorated. Car- 
riages did not enter the grounds, with the exception of those 
bearing the young people from the vice-Regal residence, who 
came from a luncheon at Glenedyth, and the landau of His 
Honor the Lieutenant-Governor, who was accompanied by 
Mrs. Mortimer Clark, their elder daughter, and Mr. Allen 
Magee, A.D.C. The splendid band of the 48th Highlanders, | 
with their imposing leader, Mr. Slatter, in all the picturesque- | 
ness of their national dress, played in front of Rosedale House 
during the afternoon, and it was late when the strains of 
“God Save the King” speeded a few intimates on their’linger- 
ing way out of the sylvan paradise. Among those who en- 
joyed this perfect hour were L ady Kirkpatrick of Closeburn 
and her tall young son, Eric, Miss Kirkpatrick, Captain and 
Mrs. Arthur T. Kirkpatric ‘+k, the Misses Homer Dixon, Mr. and 
Mrs. G. R. R. Cockburn, Lady Thompson, Miss Frankie 
Thompson, the Misses Merritt, Mrs. Foy, Mrs. J. J. Foy, Lady 
Mulock, Mr. and Mrs. Wyld, Colonel and Mrs. Campbell Mae 
donald, Mrs. Andrew Darling, who is being made much of a 
a recent bride; Mr. and Mrs. George Ridout, Miss Evelyn 
Ridout, Mrs. Walter Ridout, Mr. Grant Ridout, Mrs. Ince, 
Mrs. Gibson, Mr. Oliver Howland, and his pretty niece, Miss 
Howland; Mr. and Mrs. Harry Osborne, Mrs. Macculloch, 
Mrs. Hal Osler, Mr. and Mrs. Cawthra and Miss Cawthra of 
Yeadon Hall. Miss Renton, Mrs. and Miss Cawthra of Guiseley 
House, Mr. and Mrs. Drayton, Mrs. Oliver, Mr. Dudley Oliver, 
Miss Williams, Mrs. Walter Cassels, Mr. and Mrs. Allen Cas- 
sels, Mrs. Mann, Mr. and Mrs. Alec Mackenzie, who came in 
with the Misses Mackenzie from the races, quite happy over 
the winning of the King Edward Gold Cup by Mr. Mackenzie’s 


fine nag, “Wire-In;” Mrs. Bruce Riordan and her a 


Social and Personal. 








(Photo by Fraser Bryce.) 





city. Mrs. Selwyn has thoroughly enjoyed her residence in 
an Indian “station,” as the wife of a popular officer, but is 
véry glad to renew her friendships in her native city, where 
family affaivs will keep her resident for some time. 

* 

The June brides are monopolizing the stage just now, and 
half-a-dozen weddings have brightened the past week, while 
half-a-dozen more are on for the next. On Wednesday white- 
ribboned whips were waving in every direction and visions 
of spick and span bridegrooms and lovely brides peeped from 
the recesses of the enshrouding broughams as they were 
whisked separately to the church and blissfully in company 
to the railway station. Among interesting weddings on 
Wednesday was one at All Saints’, whereat Dr. Victor How- 
ard McWilliams of Peterboro’ and Miss Josephine G. Shep- 
pard, the clever daughter of Mr. O. B. Sheppard, were made 
husband and wife. The rector performed the ceremony, as- 
sisted by a cousin of the bride, Rev. Joseph Sheppard of Cold- 
water. The robe des noces was very lovely, white satin en 
train with fan flounces of chitfon touched with silver; a bertha 
of rare point lace, gift of her mother, finished the bride’s 
dainty bodice, which had angel sleeves of white chiffon. The 
bouquet was of orchids and the veil of Brussels lace, which has 
been in the family of the bride’s mother for five generations 


guest, Miss Fitzhugh, who looked so pretty in a sky-blue 
chiffon frock with dises of silk; Mrs. George faylor of Ot 
tawa, Miss Thorburn and Miss a MeTavish, Mrs. John 
Heward and Mrs. Winn, Mr. Gordon Jones, Miss Heward, Mrs 
and the Misses Cattanach, Mr. Lissant Beardmore, Colonel 
and Mrs. Buchan and Miss Buchan, Mrs. Victor Williams, 
Captain Bell and Captain Graham, A.D.C.’s, Mr. and Mrs. 
Symonds, Mrs. Payne and Miss Todd, Dr. and Mrs. Arm- 
strong Black, Mr. and Mrs. 8S. H. Janes, the Misses Dupont, 
Mrs. and Miss Mary Davidson, Mr. and the Misses Boulton, 
Colonel and Mrs. Denison of Heydon Villa, Colonel and Mrs. 
Sweny of Rohallion, Colonel and Mrs. Clarence Denison, Miss 
Denison, Mrs. Denison of Rusholme and the Misses Denison, 
Mrs. aud Miss Eva Delamere, Mr. des Voeux, Colonel Stimson, 
Mrs. and Miss Barwick, Mrs. Bromley Davenport, Colonel 
Field, Mr. and Mrs. Gordon Mackenzie, Miss Mackenzie, Mrs. 
Wallace Nesbitt, Mrs. and Miss Spragge, Mr. and Mrs. Har- 
man, Mrs. A. E. Denison, Mr. and Mrs. Nordheimer and the 











Misses Nordheimer of Glenedyth. Mrs. Charles McInnes, Miss | and worn by its fair brides. Miss Steiner was maid of honor 
Augusta Hodgins, Miss Blaikie, Mrs. Maedonald, Mrs. Gwyn! and Miss Olive Sheppard, sister of the bride, was bridesmaid. 
Francis, Mrs. Lally MeCarthy, Mrs. James Inee, looking very |] Their gowns were of white organdie and hats of chiffon, with 
graceful in a shirred white crepe gown; Mrs. FitzGibbon, Miss | touches of pink,and bouquets of bridesmaid roses. Mr. Roland 
Kerr, Miss Hugel, Miss Langmuir, Dr. and Mrs. Allen Baines, McWilliams, brother of the groom, was best man, and the 
Mrs. Boswell, Miss Cruso, Mrs. John Gillespie, Miss Deda | ushers were Mr. Norman Wylie, Dr. O’Brien and Mr. Harry 
Gillespie, Canon and Miss Cayley, Mr. Charles Fleming and} Beemer. Miss Adelaide Sheppard sang and Mr. Blakeley 
the Provost of Trinity, and many another well-known mon-| played during the service. A reception was held at Mr. 
dain. Rosedale House and grounds are to be put on the] Sheppard’s home in Pembroke street, where flowers. music 
market, and one of our beauty spots of historic interest has | and the nicest of refreshments served to enhance the pleasure 
probably seen its last gala day. Lady Eileen and Lady Ruby | of the party. Dr. and Mrs. McWilliams have gone east for 
Eltict drove away followed by three hearty cheers. | their honeymoon, and will reside in Peterboro’. Quaint 

* | favors of golden shepherd’s crooks were the gifts worn by 

A “beauty” dinner was given at Chudleigh on Tuesday | bridesmaids and ushers. 


evening by Mr. Beardmore and Mrs. Fiske, after which some * 

lelightful musie was provided by some of the fair women and } The vice-Regal hospitalities this week included a luncheon 

their cavaliers. Mrs. Harry Osborne sang her pretty song,| onSunday for His Excellency’s special aides from Stanley Bar- 

“The Jewel of Asia,” in geisha costume; Mrs. Bromley Deven) racks, at hich Mr. and Mrs. W. P. Fraser were also among 
| 





port sang several pretty new songs, and others contributed} the guests, and after which the vice-Regal party motored 
to the artistic little programme, Captain Graham being com-; out to the Dale conservatories; a dinner on Monday, and an- 
eal as ever in one of his good “funnigrams.” Other guests] other on Tuesday, and a luncheon on Wednesday. No one 
were Mrs. Harry Osborne, Mrs. Maceulloch, Miss Hodgins,}| can say that hospitality has languished at the vice-Regal 
Mrs. FitzGibbon, Mrs. Francis, Captain Bell, Mr. Arthur Guise} residence, and considering the fact that it was the first time 
ind Mr. Alfred Beardmore. the Governor-General confronted Toronto as a host, the favors 
of invitations were dispensed with impartiality and consum- 
mate tact. 


* 
1e Governor-General and his party, as I mentioned last 
veek was intended, went to Mu skoka on Wednesday evening 
and had a per Thursday for their jaunt through Can- 
ada’s playground. 7 on were seen off by a party of Toronto 


* 





Captain Bell, A.D.C., one of the enthusiastic motorists of 
the season, purchased an auto, had three trips in it, and saw 


‘ 
friends who sent hearty good wishes after them, and they it “conflagrate” before his eyes on Sunday week. narrowly 
eft behind pleasant memories and thorough appreciation of! escaping a toasting himself. He’s a philosopher of the rare 
their kindness, courtesy and tact. | sort, and merely thanking his stars he had no inflammable 
" | dry goods aboard, ascertained the cause of the catastrophe 
Colonel J. ©. Macdougall of St. John’s, Que., Major Vietor | and bought another auto, with which he is convinced he will 
W ims Stanley Barracks, and other officers from else-] have endless fun. 
vhere, sail to-day for England for a sojourn at Aldershot a : 
er ts | Mrs. and Miss Amy Douglas are visiting their Muskoka 
. ; home. Rev. Father Davenport has sailed for England. Mr. 
Mrs. Walter S. Lee and Mrs. Selwyn took possession of} Arthur Wilkie has gone to rejoin his regiment in England. 
heir temporary residence 64 Madison avenue, this week. | i 
30th ladies are weleomed back and will, | hear, remain inj On Wednesday afternoon a lovely little bride, Miss Verena 
Toronto for the rest of this vear Their friends have found | Wingate, daughter of Mrs. Wingate (nee Turquand) of 7 
themselves not forgotten by the generous pair, sundry inter-| Peter street, and Mr. Svdney G. Redway, were married at 
{ 


esting gifts from abroad reposing in many homes about the] half-past two in St. John’s*Church. Rev. Alexander Williams 








What One Dollar Will Purchase at 


Diamond Hall 


Any article here illustrated sent express prepaid to any address for $1.00. 
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free of cost on request 
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officiated. The bride is petite, with most beautiful eyes, and 
never looked prettier than in her dainty white silk gown, 
with clouds of tulle on her dusky hair and the bridal wreath 
prettily arranged thereon. Her bouquet was a shower of 
white carnations, and she was brought in and given away by 
her brother, Mr. Ernest Wingate. Miss Florence Turquand, 
cousin of the bride, was bridesmaid in a pale pink frock and 
hat, and carrying pink carnations. Mr. Edmund Redway was 
best man. The guests were mostly relatives and connections 
of the bride and groom, and the reception was held at the 
home of Mrs. Wingate. Mrs. R. L. Denison of Grimsby (nee 
Turquand) and her daughters, Mr. and Mrs. J. L. Turquand, 
Mrs. Herbert Murchison, a bride of last season, cousin of 
Miss Wingate; Major and Mrs. Arthur Armstrong and Miss 
Violet Armstrong of Gilnockie, Lloydtown; Mr. T. E. Cham- 


WM. STITT & G0. 


Ladies’ Tallors and Costumlers 


Plain and Fancy Tallor Gowns 
Street, Afternoon and Evening Dresses. 


English, Fren 
MILLINERY tia american 
Pattern Hats and Bonnets, 

1 Derby Walking 
GLOVE Gloves. with Saddle 
stitchings (the latest). Umdressed Mid 
Gloves. 





Mrs. A. R. Denison were among the guests. Thé house was 
decorated with Cape jessamine, “sent by Mrs. Troop of Enter- 
prise, Florida, a Southern friend. 
* 
Miss Veals of Glen Mawr is giving an At Home next Fri- 
day afternoon. 


CORSETS mses 


PARIS KID GLOVE STORE 
il & 13 King St. East 


Tel. Main 888. TORONTO 


A Complete 
House 


in the sense of decorative completeness can 
only be secured by. entrusting the work to those 
who have the necessary experience and _facili- 
ties. Our experience extends over many years 
and our facilities keep pace with the yearly de- 
velopment of new ideas. Nothing too small 
for us to undertake and nothing too large. 


The ELLIOTT & SON CO., Limited 


79 King Street West, lforonto 


On Wednesday at Baltimore, Md., Mr. J. Alfred Kennard, 
who has been for some months a popular Torontonian, and 
Miss Margaret Ridgely of North Calvert street, Baltimore, 
were married. Mr. and Mrs. Kennard will be in Toronto next 
week and will take up their summer residence at Sahara, 
West Island. 











Mr. and Mrs. George Dunstan are summering on the Island. 
Mrs. H. J. Boulton and Miss Daisy Boulton are in Sandwich. 
Mrs. Kemp of Castle Frank gave a by-by tea on Thursday for 
Miss Muriel Simpson. 

* 

The Argonauts will hold their races and At Home next 
Saturday afternoon. Mr. J. G. Merrick is secretary, to whom 
application for tickets may be made. No admission will be 
had on payment at the entrance the day of the At Home. 
The committee are Messrs. R. McKay, Claude Macdonell, 
Captain Barker, Rupert Muntz, W. R. Wadsworth, Major 
Greville-Harston, James Mackenzie, T. Birchall, Dudley Oliver, 
Percy Hardisty, Don Bremner, J. W. Barry and T. P. Galt. 

* 

The by-by tea for Miss Josie Monahan, given on Monday 
by her mother, was very pretty and much enjoyed by the 
guests. The bride-elect is a popular and sweet young girl and 
her friends are hearty in their good wishes. A few of those 
at the tea were Mrs. Edward Leigh, Mrs. George Gooch, Miss 


McDonell, Miss Mary Mason, Miss Helen Strange. 





Those who remember the willow garden tea in the ravine 
at Ravenswood some years ago will know what a delightful 
treat is in store for them next Wednesday, when not only 
the glades and brooks of Ravenswood, but the lovely sylvan 
park of Glenedyth, are at the disposal of the Daughters of 
the Empire for a grand woodland fete. The guests will enter 
by the lodge gate on Davenport road, and the fete will be 
“on” from half-past three to ten o’clock. Tickets are to be 
had from any of the Daughters of the Empire, and the charge 
is a trifle—twenty-five cents—but there will be all sorts of 
ways to help the Order, if one be that way inclined, during 
the progress of the fete. 


....RICh 
Cut Glass 


We do our own cutting and there is 


* 


The garden party at Benvenuto last week was, as usual, 
everything that was pleasant, the beauty of the view and the 
clearness of the air being exhilarating to a degree. Mrs. 
Mackenzie and Miss Bertha Mackenzie received at the exit to 
the verandah and terrace, and guests passed through the 
beautiful house, to be greeted there with the gentle and pretty 
cordiality which is one of Mrs. Mackenzie’s attractions. Re- 
freshments were served in a marquee on the lawn, and the 
Italians played dreamy music near it. The Ladies Eileen and 
Ruby Elliot were the honored guests, and came with Mrs. 
Maude. The day was fine, though not so warm as the airy 
garments of some demanded. Mrs. Arthur Grantham was 
looking very pretty and wore a smart white dress. Miss 
Ethel Mackenzie and the youngest daughter, Miss Grace, now 
growing into a tall young girl, were moving among the guests 
on the lawn dispensing hospitality. An enumeratior of the 
guests would only be a repetition of the names of the com- 
pany at the two other large teas described in this week’s 
paper. 


no finer cut glass in America. 


In buying from us as well as securing 
the very best quality you save the duty 
and American manufacturer's profit. 


14-16 FRONT ST.E. 





, Roses «= Races 

Every lady attending is reminded that Dun- 
lop’s roses will give the finishing touch desirable 
to a beautiful gown. Send for our price list— 
ve can furnish you with all the season’s favorite 
flowers. 


“ Rosemary” was given too late for a notice this week, 
but its prophecy was for a huge success. The vice-Regal 
patronage was impossible, much to the regret of all concerned, 
as His Excellency’s stay in Toronto ended the day before the 
presentation. 

* 

The marriage of Mr. Ernest Franklin Lazier and Miss 
Muriel Simpson will take place on June 17th at 120 Win- 
chester street, the home of the bride’s parents. 

* 


At the woodland fete next Wednesday the “pieces de re- 
sistance” will be high tea and the fancy dances in the Cafe 
Chantant. The former will enable late afternoon arrivals to 
remain in comfort for the evening performance and festivities. 
A palmist will tell queer things, and the Highlanders’ fine 
band will play. 


9 


* 


Mr. and Mrs. Eugene Walker of Detroit have taken Mr. 
W. G. Watson’s house in Ontario street for the summer. 


Mrs. Bromley Davenport has taken Mr. J. Enoch Tho np- 5 King Street West, : Goronto 


son's house, 104 St. Vincent street, for the summer. Chevalier 

Thompson returned from Spain a few days since, and I believe 

the family intend to spend the summer on the Island. 
* 











HIS beautiful weather should be taken 

Announcement of the marriage of Mr. Charles Strange 
Macdonald of Cona Lodge, Toronto, and Miss Ethel Mar- 
garet Magee, daughter of Mr. and Mrs. James Magee 9f 
London which took place on May 26th, has been received by 
their friends. Miss Magee is a sister of Mr. Allen Magee, 
A.D.C. 


advantage of by those who can take 
holidays early—and until June 27th 
there is a reduction of twenty per cent. from 


* 


the regular summer rates at 


INNICOGANASHEN 


Island Summer Resort 


Congratulations are flowing in from all sides to Mr. James 
H. Kennedy, son of Mr. David Kennedy, “Kendon,” South 
Parkdale, on his recent marriage to Miss Ethel Moore of 
Toronto. The happy couple have taken up their residence at 
116 Spencer avenue, Parkdale. 

* 

Lord and Lady Minto, with Lady Ruby Elliot and Captain 
Graham, visited the Toronto College of Musie, Pembroke 
street, at noon on Monday. The vice-Regal party was received 
by Dr. and Mrs. Torrington, Mr. J. M. Treble and Mrs. Mas- 
sey-Treble, and Mr. and Mrs. John A. Paterson. A short pro- 
gramme was presented by students of the college in the con- 
cert hall, which was artistically arranged for the oceasion. 
Master Wilfrid Stovel, a clever little student, presented Lady 
Minto with a bouquet. 


Among the 30,000 Islands of the Georgian Bay. 


For 16-page illustrated Booklet and for 

Miss Olive Barnhart of Brunswick avenue is visiting rela- 

en ea ’ rate-card address— 
* 

Senor Manuel Romogosa, wife and daughter, of Guanta- 

namo, Cuba, have arrived in town and are visiting Mrs. Neil 
Ht. Wilson, Maepherson avenue. 


o 


The Minnicoganashene, 
Penetang P.O., Ontario, 


After a short illness from pneumonia, the sweet and lovely 
young wife of Mr. 8. Squire Sprigge of London, England, who 
was formerly Miss Mab Moss, daughter of Chief Justice 
Charles Moss, died in London last week at the early age of 
twenty-six, leaving two little ones of rare promise, a devoted 
husband and a large and prominent circle of relatives to 
mourn her loss, 


or apply at the G.T.R, ticket office, King and Yonge Streets. 








* 


Rev. J. Munro Gibson. D.D., of London, England, arrived 
yesterday on a short visit to his brother, Mr. Goodwin Gib- 
son of 84 Walmer road. Mrs. and Miss MecKerrow of Glas- 
gow are to be next week the guests of Mrs. Goodwin Gibson. 
Dr. Munro Gibson is always much besieged by his Toronto 
friends and admirers, who regret the shortness of his visits. 

Invitations have been issued to the wedding of Miss Fanny 
Fogler, 273 Sherbourne street, and Mr. [. Weill, barrister, of 
New York, which will take place on the 10th instant. 

The marriage of Miss Edythe L. Edwards, only daughter 
of Mr. and Mrs. J. P. Edwards, and Mr. Bolton Woodthorpe 
Reade, of Toronto, is arranged to take place June 17th at 
St. Mark’s Church, Parkdale. An informal reception will 
afterwards be held at the residence of the bride’s uncle, Mr. 
George Edwards, 28 Jameson avenue, Parkdale. 

The marriage of Miss Grace Gertrude Robinson, daughter 
of Mr. W. J. Robinson, and Mr. Graham B. Kelsey, son of 
the late Thomas H. Kelsey, will take place in St. Simon’s 
Church, Howard street, June 13th, at 3.30 p-m. 

Two errors crept into the columns of page 3 this week. 
Friday was the day of the polo match and Mrs. Osborne’s 
tea, and Lady Campbell’s name was wrongly stated as “Mrs.” 
Campbell. 


RICE LEWIS & SON 


LIMITED 


CUTLERY 


We have a complete stock of the 
newest pattern English goods for 
table use including: Sets of Car- 
vers, Fruit Sets, Knives and Forks, 
Fish Eaters, Ice Cream Spoons, 
Jelly Shells, Bread Forks, Fish 


Carvers, etc. 


COR. KING & VICTORIA STS., TORONTO. 
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TORONTO SATURDAY 


NIGHT. 

















Parisian Novelties 


Stylish Out-Door Wraps 
Cloaks. Capes. 


JACKETS 


Rain Coats. Dress Skirts. 


TOURISTS’ 


Wraps. 











Traveling Rugs. Shawls. 


Steamer Capes 
Verandah Shawls. 


JOHN CATTO & SON 


King Street—opposite the Post-Office. 
TORONTO, CANADA. 


The Normal Eye 


is a perfect piece of machin- 
ery; perfect in parts, reliable 
in its movements, and per- 
fectly controlled by its master | 

| 











—the brain. Anything short 

of this is abnormal and 

should be thoroughly investi- 

gated. This is our specialty. || 
Unbiased Opinion. 


The Culverhouse Optical Co. 


*Phone—Main 4556. Limited. 
12 YONGE ST., TORONTO 














arene Vacation 


You’ll need some things in our line : 
Healing ‘*‘ Meloderma.” 
Refreshing ‘* Lavender Water.” 
Soothing ** Taleum Powder.” 
A velvety ‘‘ Sponge.” 
Perchance a ‘‘ Bathing Cap.” 


A handy * Spirit Lamp,” etc., ete. 


The HOOPER CO., Limited, 


PRESCRIPTION SPECIALISTS 
43 King West. 467 Bloor West. 





Stationery 


Special attention given to the engrav- 
ing of Dies and Copper Plates. 
The newest styles in Stationery and 


Cards. 
MISS E. PORTER 


WOMAN’S EXCHANGE 
47 King Street West 

















































Special 
Sale of 
Ladies’ 
Stoles, 
Ruffles 


and Boas 


This is a fresh consign- 
ment—a direct importa- 
tion: of elegant French 
goods —v ery newest sty les 
—-combinations of white 
silk and chinchilla fur ; 
also chiffon Stoles and 
Ruffles in black and white 
and white and black, plain 
and with silk applique. Ex- 
tremely beautiful Ostrich 
Feather Boas in white, 
black, smoke and gray. 


STOLES (Chinchilla 
$9.00 to $15.00. 


and 


Silk) 


RUFFLES and STOLES (Chit- 
fon), $3.75 to $12.00. 


OSTRICH BOAS, $9.00 
$40.00. 


ee RS 
J. W. T. FAIRWEATHER & CO. 
84-86 Yonge Street 
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Mrs. Delamere of Cecil street is going 
to Niagara during the camp there, and 
will be away for some time. 

* 


Dr. and Mrs. W. Nattress are also go- 
ing to Niagara during the camp, and will 
take up their residence at the King Ed- 
ward in the autumn. I understand Dr. 
Nattress has selected one of those charm- 
ing suites overlooking the bay and lake, 
at the south side of the palace hostelry. 

* 


The garrison dinner was honored hy 
the presence of Lord Dundonald, G.O.C., 
and took place ia the ballroom at Me- 
Conkey’s, where a beautifully decorated 
horseshoe table extending a long way 
down the room was set. At-the upper 
division the regimental plate and “mull” 
shone bravely and hundreds of exquisite 
pink roses strewed the tables from end 
to end, while huge bouquets were placed 
at intervals. When the noble lord took 
his place of honor and the brilliantly 
uniformed officers were grouped around 
the board, it was a sight for sair een. 
Lord Dundonald and Captain Newton 
were at the Queen’s during their stay in 
Toronto. The Hendrie party also put up 
at their old favorite hotel during the 
races, preferring its more retired comfort 
to the excitement of the King Edward. 

* 

It would have been hard to beat the 
racing weather which has been so large a 
factor in the success of the spring meet- 
ing which we have all enjoyed so hugely. 
Scarcely any even half-bad weather has 
put in an appearance. The whole fort- 
night has been brilliant, the races full of 
interest, the attendance wonderful, and 
the millinery simply ravishing. Every 
sort of finery has had an airing, and over 
the sun-dried and dusty grass of the mem- 
bers’ lawn have been trailed gowns of 
sumptuous material and perfect beauty. 
It has been a display more artistic and 
attractive than ever, mainly because of 
the taste for subdued and artistic colors 
and the great vogue of white. Among the 
pretty white dresses were the Countess 

of Minto’s quiet little princess gown, 
with deep ecru lace insertion panels; Mrs. 
Maude’s smart and simple white lustre, 
Mrs. Riddell’s beautiful white embroid- 
ered crepe, Mrs. Perry’s white dress, with 
wide-openwork insertions on skirt and 
coat; Mrs. Jack McKellar’s smart und 
trim white voile; Mrs. Kerr of Rathnel- 
ly wore a very pretty white gown once 
er twice; the Misses Mortimer Clark 
wore dainty white gowns, and Mrs. Cook, 
the winner of many a good thing, wore a 
lovely white cloth. Mrs. James Grace’s 
white gown was inserted with bisque 
lace and sewn with tiny crescents of 
gold, a lovely but very unaggressive robe 
that repaid observance. “Miss Melvin- 
Jones had a very chic little costume of 
white, with a walking skirt and fetching 
little Eton coat. Petite Mrs. Bert Mas- 
sey trailed an exquisite lace and chiffon 
gown over the grass. <A very lovely 
white lustre frock was that worn by Mrs. 
Wallace Jones, the broad sailor collar 
of Oriental embroidery in white, with 
palest green and touched with gold, be- 
ing the gift of her mother, Mrs. Camp- 
bell, who sent it from England. Mrs. 
Herbert Greene also had a handsome 
white gown, which was much admired 
and most becoming. Mrs. D. W. Alexan- 
der wore on one afternoon a white or- 
gandie and lace dress, and one - last 
season’s brides, Mrs. James Foy, jr., wore 
a lovely fine muslin, with lace, pat the 
faintest touches of green. Mrs. Gus 
Burritt wore one of the smart white 
dresses of the meet, and Mrs. Laurence 
Buchan, another, a serge with very irim 
lines and natty ornaments. Miss B. Lun- 
dy of Peterboro’ wore white poplin, with 
Irish lace trimmings on King’s Plate day, 
a lovely gown and very much admired. 
Miss Athol Boulton was very pretty cne 
day in white serge, with blouse of lace 
and satin. Mrs, Hendrie of Holmstead 
wore one afternoon a white embroidered 
gown over pink. Mrs. Arthur Grantham 
of New York was very smart in white 
serge and a loose coat to pop on for chil- 
ly moments, and her two younger sisters, 
the Misses Mackenzie of Benvenuto, wore 
white frocks once or twice. Miss Adele 
Falconbridge was one day sweetly 
gowned in white serge. Mrs. Arthur 
Vankoughnet and Miss Gladys Nord. 
heimer were very smart in white. All 
these and many others made the “white 
season,” as it is called, as sure a thing 
here as in New York, and the enumera- 
tion of their names will surprise unob- 
servant people who call the May meet- 
ing a blaze of color. I have never seen it 
more artistically subdued, nor the gener- 
al effect so pleasing. Here and there a 
deep note of color was struck. One day 
Mrs. Osborne appeared in a deep blue 
and white foulard. Miss Mollie Waldie 
wore a pretty deep rose gown. Lady 
Eileen Elliot wore a frou-frou dress of 
lettuce green; Mrs. James Burnham, an 
orchid mauve gown, veiled in white 
lace. Mrs. Boehme and Mrs. Acton Bur- 
rows wore yellow and black gowns once 
or twice. Mrs. Alexander and her niece, 
Miss Dora Rowand, chose pink frocks, 
very dainty and smart; so did Mrs. Har- 
ry Gamble, and looked very well indeed. 
The less conspicuous and always elegant 
gray was easily led by Mrs. R. J. Chris- 
tie’s charming chiffon gown, accordion 
pleated. There were several very hand- 


elite, and some elegant wraps, from the 
natty 
to the sumptuous kimono, long and flow 
ing, of silky cloth, lace and various de- 


for the 


cosy garment 
Mode. 


* 


The polo match on Saturday was much 


Governor-General and Lady Minto and 
their whole party being at the grounds 
after the races, and later on taking tea 
at the Hunt Club as the guests of Mr. 


a big tea on after the cole match. Mrs. 
Osborne looked quite queenly in a pink 
gown inserted with bands of cream white 
lace, and was a charming hostess, while 
Mr. Osborne was the kindest of weleom- 
ing hosts. The tea was served in the 
club dining-room, and the lawn was never 
prettier than when the gay company 
emerged from the shady walk from the 
polo grounds and lingered a few moments 
to enjoy the air before tea. Later on a 
number of small dinners were given at 
the club and the evening spent most en- 
joyably. Among those who took tea 
were Mr. and Mrs. Harry Osborne, Mrs. 
Greene, Mrs. Macdonald of Winnipeg and 
her sister,:Miss Lockhart, Mrs. Vietor 
Williams, Mrs, Clinch,-Miss Seymour and 
Miss Merton of Oshawa, Mr. and Mrs. 
Barwick, Miss Barwick, Mrs. Fiske, Mrs. 


some ecru lace coats sported by the! 


little coatee of white broadcloth } 


corative effects that mean a long price | 
of Madame la| 


enjoyed by a crowd of smart people, the , 


wi Oo sce ceanbeseeenacneaeennataaatataa ” 


Bromley Davenport, Mr. and Mrs. Victor 
Cawthra, Mr. and Mrs. Ewart Osborne, 
Colonel Field, Miss Dera Rowand, Miss 
Van Felsom, and dozens of others. Col- 
onel Stimson drove Lady Eileen Elliot, 
Lady Ruby Elliot and some others to 
the polo match, and the Governor-Gen- 
eral watched the polo from the Stimson 
eoach, 
* 


The garden party at Yeadon Hall on 
Tuesday was one of the successes of the 
early summer. It was a perfect June 
day, and the lovely terrace and spacious 
grounds which lie unsuspected of the 
uninitiated at the rear of Yeadon Hall 
were soon after five filled with a com- 
pany of much smartness. Mr. and Mrs. 
Cawthra and Miss Cawthra received in 
the drawing-room, and the guests passed 
through the familiar second room to the 
verandah, where and all about the lawn 
were scores of chairs. A huge marquee 
with a handsome buffet crowned with 
flowers and laden with tempting kot- 
weather dainties was arranged at the 
north-west corner of the large 1 awn. Ev- 
eryone seemed in best spirits, and the 
guest of honor, Lady Eileen Elliot, in a 
dream of a gown of delicate green and 
a white picture hat, and her happy 
younger sister, Lady Ruby Elliot, a not- 
out of sweet seventeen, were much ed- 
mired and welcomed by all. His Honor 
the Lieutenant-Governor and Mrs. Mor- 
timer Clark (who wore a pretty mauve 
and white striped silk gown and toque), 
the Misses Mortimer Clark, who wore 
white organdie and Valenciennes dresses ; 
Mr. Allen Magee, A.D.C., Colonel and 
Mrs. Buchan, Major and Mrs. Carpenter, 
the lady quietly and prettily gowned in 
white and primrose silk, and white ruff 
and hat; Lady Thompson and the Misses 
Thompson, Lady Kirkpatrick of Close- 
burn, in silver gray and black, with 
marabout collet; Mr. and Mrs. Perceval 
tidout, Miss Kirkpatrick, Lady Mulock, 
Mrs. Kirkpatrick, Mrs. W. Mulock, in 
pongee silk, touched with bright 1ed; 
Mr. and Mrs. Cockburn, the lady in «n 
exquisite black lace costume over white 
and pretty black lace hat; Mrs. Macken- 
zie Alexander, in white, lightly touched 
with black; Mrs. Willie Davidson and 
her two popular daughters, looking very 
girlish and pretty; Mr. and Mrs. John 
Blaikie, Mr. and Mrs. Chadwick, Miss 
Chadwick, Mrs. Kerr of Rathnelly, in a 
white gown and hat; Mrs. Arthurs and 
Mrs. Greene of Ravenswood, Miss Nord- 
heimer of Glenedyth, Miss Muriel Bur- 
roughs of Ottawa, very dainty in a black 
gown; Mrs. Bromley Davenport, in a 
smart pale gray homespun; Mrs. Gordon 
Mackenzie and her guest (Miss Macken- 
zie) and her young son; Lady Howland, 
Miss Bessie Bethune, Mrs. George Taylor 
of Ottawa, Mr. and Mrs. Dwight, Miss 
Dwight, Mr. Oliver Howland, Mrs. Prince, 
in pink, with beautiful lace, and Miss 
Ross; Miss Gooderham of Maplecroft and 
her guest, Miss McKeough of Chatham, 
who was very smart and graceful in pale 
gray voile; Mr. and Mrs. Victor Caw- 
thra, the lady in a perfect cream gown 
and toque; Major Brock, Captain and 
Mrs. Burnham, Colonel Stimson, Major 
Tassie, Mrs. Clinch, Miss Sybil Seymour, 
in a smart summer muslin; Mr. Shirley 
Denison, the Misses Michie, Mr. W. 
Smith, Dr. and Mrs. Armstrong Black, 
the lady in a light gray cloth costume 
and hat touched with pale blue; Miss 
Melvin-Jones, in a lovely gown and hat; 
Miss Florence Patterson, in a mauve 
muslin, trimmed, with 


white lace and 
stylish tabs and tassels; Mrs. Jarvis, 
Mrs. Frederick Jarvis, the Misses Brock, 


Miss Langmuir, 
girl, in a lovely 


green satin 
with white and pink flowers; 
Rowand, in pink frock and hat; Miss 
Amo Osler of Craigleigh, in pale blue, 
and her guest, Miss Gwynn, looking very 
eharming; Miss Morrison, in a handsome 
gray gown; Miss Gyp Armstrong, a mar- 
vel of slender grace in pale green grena- 
dine; Miss Cawthra of Guiseley 
in pale blue figured organdie; 

M. Delamere, 


Miss Dora 


House, 
Mrs. J. 
Colonel and Mrs. Clarence 
Denison, Mr. and Miss Denison of Sand- 
hurst, the Misses Denison of Rusholine, 
Dr. and Mrs. Johnstone, Mr. and Mrs. 
Glackmeyer, Captain Bickford, Mr. Oscar 


Bickford, Captain Bell, Captain Graham, 
Mr. Arthur Guise, Dr. Bruce, Mrs. and 
Mr. John Cawthra of Guiseley House, 


Mr. and Mrs. Bruce Harman, the Misses 
Harman, Mrs. and Miss Cattanach, Mr. 
Douglas Young, Mrs. FitzGibbon, look- 


ing very charming in black, with lace 
Eton over primrose silk; Mr. and Mrs. 
Mason of Ermeleigh, Mr. and Mrs. Alley, 
Miss Thorburn, Mrs. C. C. and Miss 
Baines, Dr. and Mrs. Spragge, Miss 
Spragge, Mr. and Mrs. George Harman, 


Mrs. 
Spr: lgge, 


Arthur Miss 
the Misses Brock, 
Miss Cayley, Mr. Wyly 
Mrs. J. G. Macdonald, 
Mrs. Payne, Mrs. Grasett, Mrs. Arthur 
VanKoughnet, Miss Gladys Nordheimer, 
Mr. and Mrs. Coulson, Miss Mary David- 
son, Mrs. and Miss Wallbridge, Mrs. J. 
Enoch Thompson and Miss Thompson, 
Mrs. Schoenberger and Miss Tate, Mrs. 
Boswell and Miss Cruso, Dr. Bruce, Cap- 
tain Barker, were a few of the guests. 
The 48th Highlanders’ 
tifully on the lawn, and a photographer 
took several groups of the most distin- 
guished guests who 


Spragge, Florence 
Canon and 
Grier, Mr. and 
Captain Michie, 


were invited and 


stayed until seven, loth even’ then to 
leave. 

* 
| Mrs. Dickson Patterson is still quite a 
| helpless invalid from the injury done to 


hér knee and ankle by her fall three 
weeks ago. The sympathy of her friends 
has been shown by the numerous enquir- 
ies and gifts of the most gorgeous roses, 
American Beauties a yard high being 
simply stacked about her drawing-room, 
| from which apartment she has never been 
moved since her accident. Though suffer- 
ing excruciating pain, Mrs. Patterson has 
been most brave, patient and cheerful. 





Two GARMENTS—ONE PRICE 


If You Wear 









you two gar- 


price 


get 
ments for the 
of one. It's a stylish 
overcoat when the 


sun 


shines, and a 


thoroughly wate r- 
proof rain-coat when 


it rains. 




































Miss Lang r, a perfect garden party 
girl, in : rely muslin frock, with dee P 
ecru lace falls, a floating sash of pale 
g satin, and a charming hat, eovered 


a eipemnmensainicnjeesonicilaete 


sand played beau- | 
| 
| 
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|O’Keefe’s Li quid | 
Extract of Malt 


Contains all 
the nutritive 
and sedative 
properties of 
Malt and Hops, 
with the 
lowest possible 
percentage 

of alcohol. 


W. LLOYD WOOD, 
Toronto 
General Agent 





To June Brides 


HEN it is to be a very quiet 
wedding it is customary for 


the bride to send out to her numer- 





ous friends and acquaintances who 





are not invited to the wedding cere- 
mony 


Ada 2e 
Wedding 
Announcement 


HIS is mailed on the day of the 

wedding—or immediately after. 

AY we send you samples of 

eo these announcements and 
our prices for printing ? 


Bain Book & Stat’y. ©. 


% Yonge Street, Toronto. 





CUT-GLASS 
FLOWER 
VASES 


are much admired pieces just 
now. ‘Those we show have 
silver-mounted tops with fine 
cut glass, and run from $1.00 
each upwards. 


Our stock is one of the 


finest in Canada. 


Wanless & @. 


Established 1840. 


168 Yonge Street, Toronto 


A.E, AMES & CO, 


BANKERS 
18 King St. East, Toronto 


Members of the Toronto Stock Exchange. 











Government, [lunicipal and 
Corporation Bonds 
AND 


INVESTMENT SECURITIES 


Specially selected for conservative in- 
vestors, and netting from 3 1-2 to 6 3-4 per 
cent. 


Allow 4 Per Cent. Interest on Deposits 


A 


FA E TREATMENTS 


at the Graham‘ 
Institute cannot do other than } 
benefit the poorest complexion, 
Nearly twelve vears’ experience in 
treating all sorts and conditions for 


as they are given 


Lines and Wrinkles, 
Thin Cheeks and Neck, 
Pimples and Blackheads, 
Blotches and Fleshworms, 
Rejuvenating the Complexion, 


in fact restoring the skin to much 
of its former bloom without artifi- 
cial means. Successtul home treat- 
ments for ladies living out of town. 
Write or call for particulars, 


SUPERFLUOUS HAIR 


Moles, etc., 
by Electrolysis. 
ed. Write, 


1666 for our descriptive 


permanently removed 
Satisfaction assur- 
‘phone North 
literature. 


eall or 


GRAHAM DERMATOLOGICAL INSTITUTE 


Dept.H. 502 CHURCH ST. Est. 1892 




















The better health that 
comes if you eat Wheat 


Youth, Health, 
Marrow for breakfast 
shows itself quickly in the clear skin and 
Beauty. 


complexion. Wheat Marrow keeps you young. 

You can almost call it ‘The Elixir of Life.’ 
Sterilized. For dyspeptics it isthe ideal food. For the well and 
strong it 


me" Wheat Marrow 


BEST GROCERS SELL IT. 
TIpPpET & Co., 


compare. 


Ay FP. SELLING AGENTS, MONTREAL. 


rompton’s 
STYLE 606% % 


A dainty and exclusive French 
effect for the average figure— 
equal to the highest grade im- 
ported corset—white only. 
Ree, 


Sold by all Leading Merchants 
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t 

z The most reliable and perfect fitting Glove. 

t In demand everywhere. 

, If you would like a well dressed, ee 

$ hand—wear Fownes’ Gloves. . . . . 

2 

tMade for Women and Men 


+ 











OUR 


: The Riches of Beauty 
Spring 


are worth infinitely more 
to the woman possessing 
them than a coronet. 











=e } ‘The riches of t auty 
are bound up largely ir 

the meshes of a w 

t es in hair, for what mz 
beautiful figure 3 
| faultless complexion un- 

Bee oD ae tae these 7 
match? 
s Something new in Hair ¢ 
ir fm, Styles has t been in- 
troduced by a 
SED | 8 Hair C008 fame. 
A Pomp: Bang, 
ARE NOW READY combining al the ori 


nal and exclusive fea- 
of his f yrmer Pom 







We are showing the largest and most varied | 
assortment in Toronto. 

Io will pay you to visit our Show-rooms be 
fore ordering your new Skirt. 









fora 
shell pin. 
lightness o 





e e apparent, and its com- 
e ialt 0 pe sition of natural wavy 
@ } hair. its invisil bility when worn, and the grace and 
beauty it imparts to the wearer assure its immediate 
popularity among exclusive womer 
64 KING STREET WEST (Upstairs) Cal e store and ask to see it. Private parlors 





at your convenience, 


PEMBER’S 


Art Hair Goods Dealer and Scalp Speciaiist 
127-129 YONGE STREET 
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By appointment purveyors to His 
Excellency the Governor-General. 








HARRY WEBB 


COMPANY, LIMITED 


Caterer 


for Weddings, Ban- 
quets, Receptions, and 
all classes of entertain- 
ments in town or 
country. 

Catalogue Free 


eS 


447 YONGE STREET, TORONTO 
De caeetaeeaeeennenel 
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4 , “SN 
R ROSE... 
We Are Alert 
to keep in touch with the 
modes of dressing the hair. 
New York ind Paris, the 


centers of 


newest 


dictate the 
experts to 
Make 


telephone. 


fashion, 


modes and we have 





$ 0000-04 


carry them out perfectly. 
vour appointment by 


Main 1551. 








The Dorenwend Co. of Toronto 
Limited, 103-105 Yonge Street 


The Corset Specialty Co. 
112 Yonge St., Toronto 


Ist Floor over Singer Office. 


| Manufacturers of Corsets 
and Health Waists made 
| to fit the figure by expert 





carry the very finest designers. Hose Supporters 
Pompadours, Bangs, attached. 4 

Wigs, Switches and Imported Corsets always 
Toupees— and in Hair in stock. ; 
Goods the very best is Repairing and refitting 
always tte cheapest, ' of any make of Corset 


neatly done. 


Reliable Agents Wanted, 


734 KING ST, WEST 








Ladies end Contiomen 
have you consulted ra dam Ly tell, 
335 JARVIS 8T. 
In reference to the 
condition of your 
Bair and fcalp? If 


not, why not? Per- 
fect work in Face 





DERMATOLOGY 
MISS LVUCE | 


Scalp Hydro Vacu and 


Permanently 


Massage, 
Manicurin 


Facial and 
Electrical treatments, 


remove Superfluous Hair with E lecti< lysis ane Bete 
Ladies c alled on at their residence by appointment. (hiropedy £ 
Send a card to 8 CARLTON STREET. . 


These are ali essen- 
tial to health and 
beauty Vapor baths. 
Removal of superfiu- 
ous hair a syecialty. 


Consultation free. 
Students Instructed. 
Phone Main 3439, 


PRESCRIPTIONS. PERFUMES 
HOT AND COLD SODA WATER 


Ww, J. A. & @. Carnahan, Chemists, eto. 
cor, Cariten and Church, Terente, 


L. A. STACKHOUSE 


MANICURING and CHIROPODY 


Has removed to 166 KING ST. WEST 
opposite Princess Theater Teleplione for 
appointment Main 1882. 


A TIMELY 


ae, 
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TORONTO SATURDAY 


NIGHT. 


June 6, 1903 
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BY HAROLD BEGBIE. 


ee OU will ne doubt tell me that 
Y I allowed myself to be ca- 


chaplain. 
against the impression my story pro- 
duces upon your mind I will set my long 
and critical experience of humanity. I| 
am a connoisseur in crime, villany, rogu- 
ery and hypocrisy, and I preface this 


ly into her somewhat lonely life—a strik- 
ing looking man of magnificent physique, 
a great hunter, a bold rider, a lover of 
solitude—and so powerful was the en- 
chantment he cast over the girl’s mind 
that for many months, thinking he did 
not care for her, she suffered severely 
both in mind and body. Her love for 
him was of the blind and unreasoning 
order—a girl’s love for a hero of ro- 





mance; the sort of love that is common | umph. 
unsophisticated 


enough in young and 


SUGGESTIONS. 


xa The Story of a Prison Chaplainaxx 


communities, however rare it may be in , 


modern Europe. 
when one day he rode up to her father’s 
ranch, tied ‘his horse up to the rails, 
entered the house, and without preface 
of any kind told her that she must mar- 
ry him, the girl was wild with happi- 
ness. 

Her father appeared content with Ful- 
ham’s assurance that he had private 
means, and no bar was raised to their 
engagement. They were married, and at 
her father’s death, five years later, they 
left the country. 

My story begins after their arrival in 
England. But I must tell you first that 
soon after the marriage, although she 
continued to adore her husband, Eliza 
Fulham was distressed by his deepening 


She loved blindly, and | is some mistake. 







live, Mary—you must live to comfort 
me, for without you the devils will goad 
me to madness and self-destruction. Pro- 
mise me that you will try to live.” 

The yearning in the last sentence filled 
the mystified girl-wife, and she kissed 
the hands fondling her own, promising 


And then he added, thoughtfully, “I de- 
sire my Mary to be like the Mary of 


asked, smiling up into his eyes. 
He looked at her in surprise. 
Because your name is Mary.” 
“No,” she answered; “it is an uglier 
name, a much uglier name.” 
“My little wife is ill,” he said, gently. 


“Why? 


possibly have occurred to make you 
doubtful of your own identity? Look at 
the back of the photograph; you have 
written your own name there.” 

She turned the picture over and there 
on the back, written across the photo- 
grapher’s usual advertisement, was the 
name of Mary Townsend. 

She looked up; her husband was re- 
garding her with a smile of quiet tri- 


“Well?” he asked. 

“This is all wrong” she said. “There 
My father’s name was 
Chambers. My own name is Eliza.” 

Without answering, but continuing to 
smile tolerantly, he drew from his pock- 
etbook a folded document, and passed it 
to his wife. 

She opened it and saw that it was a 
certificate of marriage. Her heart be- 
gan to beat nervously, and tears rushed 
to her eyes. The document witnessed to 
a marriage between Thomas Fulham of 
Cedar City, Nevada, and Mary Jefferson 
Townsend, of Salem, Ore.—four years be- 
fore her own. . 

“What does it mean?” she cried, with 
a sob. 

“It should convince you,” he said, ten- 
derly, “that your name is Mary, that 











that. she would get well, and that she 
would never leave him. 

Then he sat there and talked of a 
past in which she had never shared. He 
recalled anecdotes of her home, her fath- 
er, and her old uncle the ironmastér, and 
she knew that he was talking of the 


all his appeals, “Do you remember this?” 
and “Don’t you recollect that day we 
rode to this place or that?” she had to 
nod her head and express recollection of 
a past she knew nothing about. 

Well, for the first day of this treat- 


the second day as he sat by the bedside 
talking to her of this past, it suddenly 
struck her that she was familiar with it, 
familiar with the very words he was 
addressing to her, and that somewhere in 
the mysterious past she had threaded 
the ways of which he spoke. She roused 
herself to see if she were not dreaming. 
Then she checked her thoughts and 
brushed the theory aside. She was her- 
self, Eliza Chambers, daughter of a Cana- 
dian farmer, and now the second wife of 
Thomas Fulham, the man who had lived 
beside her dead father in the far-off 
Canadian days. 

It was a battle between memory and 
the present. On the one side was re- 
collection of her past, on the other the 
live and active present which told her 
she was Mary Townsend. You may im- 
agine the conflict. 

Days went by, many days, and still he 
kept her a prisoner in bed, nursing her 
with engaging gentleness, and waiting 
upon her smallest whim with the alac- 
rity of a lover. They were in a measure 
the best days she had known, for the 
pretty little creature had long been sick 
for love, and now the hero of her ro- 
mance was showering upon her a thou- 
sand tendernesses. But they were days 












| 
{ 


a look of the most tender compassion 
dawned in his eyes, and he stretched out 
a hand, resting it gently upon her head. 


he said, slowly and brokenly; “the wife 


“Against two women have I sinned,” 


whom I forgot in death, and the woman 
whom I must forget in life.” 

And he left her—without another word 
he went out of the room and out of the 
house. 

She never saw him again. Shortly af- 
ter this she was brought to her trial; 
she confessed everything as though she 
had impersonated ‘the dead wife for pur- 


ment. 

I attended her every day, struck by 
her fragile beauty and the extraordinary 
dreaminess of her expression, which gave 
the lie to her confession of premeditated 


guilt. 











A gentleman with Auburn hair.—New 


York “Life.” 





Eugene Stratton’s Story. 





UGENE STRATTON tells a dramatic 


story of the days when he was a 




















can’t,” he mused, “how have I got to 
take it?” 





Attacks Everybody. 





that there is @ne Sure Cure -Dodd's 
Dyspepsia Tablets. 

Dyspepsia is no respecter of persons. 
It attacks rich and poor alike, and gradu- 
ally, though painfully, reduces them all 
to the same stage of misery and de- 
spondency. 

You can avoid it sometimes by regu- 
lating your diet; but only sometimes, for 
those foods that relieve one stomach only 
bring additional trouble to others. But 
you can avoid it always by using Dodd’s 
Dyspepsia Tablets. They digest all 
foods and bring comfort to all. Of course 
you want proof of this. Here it is. Ade- 
mard Coderre of St. Jacques de L’Achi- 
gan, Quebec, writes: 

“TI certify to having suffered two years 
with Dyspepsia caused by inflammation 
of the stomach. I took three medicines 
without any relief. I became discour- 
aged until one day, seeing an account of 
cures perfcrmed by Dodd’s Dyspepsia 
Tablets, I bought two boxes of them. 

“By the time I had finished taking 
them I was cured, and I have had no 
Dyspepsia s:nce.” 


Dyspepsia no Respecter of Persons—Proof | Veloutee 





GOOD TEA »~ » 


The adjective ‘‘ good” means to possess merit. 


Ludella Ceylon 


: : ;: ‘ beautifully 

: home of this Mary Townsend whom he ses of fraud, and the doctors finding s Ci 

joled and befooled by a Scripture.” e had married four years before he mar- nothing wrong with her mind she was is good tea and arco that fine quality and delicious sacredly ce 

pretty ne * = on Why do you call me Mary?” she] ried her. It was a horrible situation; to] sentenced to a long term of imprison- Madam 
“ Nevertheless, 


flavor that has made it popular everywhere. 








neral }was handsomely conducted by 
Smith & Co., who have always a large 











Thacker’s 
Creme Are you looking for a 
reliable cream for the 
face? Thacker’s Creme 
Veloutee has just been 
put on the market after 
two years’ private sale. 
In jars 60c. and $1.00. 
For Sale by all 
druggists. 
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HE name of ¢§ 
ROSEVEAR § 
means as much 
on a photograph 
as sterling does 


on silver. je Je 


Ground Floor Studio 


QUEEN and BATHURST 


*Phone—Main 295 


(Patented) 
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story with the emphatic pronouncement | “Come, I have neglected you too long.” | ment she listened eagerly, curiosity] But it was only toward the end, when| “Like that!” cried Muller. And he | staff on hand, and are open to bury the : 
that I am persuaded of the genuineness} “No, dear, I am not ill,’ she answered, naturally urging ‘her ‘to learn all she] she was dying in the hospital, that she | had pulled out a big revolver and lev-} whole neighborhood at twenty-four The gre: 
of Mrs. Fulham’s delusion.” “and I know that my name is Eliza.” _| eould of this man’s first wife. And he | told her story, charging me to seek out | elled it at the other’s head in a twink- | hours’ notice. A pound of tea given oe 

With that he pushed his chair a little He frowned angrily. “Your name is} never left her save to fetch food and] her husband and tell him that she for- ling. away. with every coffin. Order early to _ 
back from the fire, set his pipe in his lap, ) Mary,” he said. : drink, tending her with extraordinary | gave him everything. And that story} Stratton says that when he and the | avoid disappointment!” 
and with his feet resting upon ‘the fen- “If you call me Mary, Mary I will be,” | tact and tenderness. But at the end of | of hers I believe implicitly. other minstrels saw that barrel pointing » 
der told me the following extraordinary she answered, — Nit the second day her brain grew weary, ‘ é ‘ ‘ ‘ ‘ straight at Shaughnessy, and therefore “LD et See ee | i 
story: Your name is Mary,” he rejoined. and it was then that delusion first be-}| “And the husband?” I asked. straight at them, for they were behind | 4. snd th a Wh, oe ae “y : 
Eliza Fulham was sentenced to a long| That evening, when they had finished | gan its assault upon her consciousness. “He has never been discovered.”—| him, it was a case of who could reach a er ra aeant fri oy Ts 
term, of imprisonment on a charge of | their meal, he drew from his coat an Now, you know how frequently we | “Black and White.” the floor first! They all dived under the a 7 . ’ a a ‘om agg ze or, 
forgery. Her maiden name was Cham-| old leather pocketbook, which he had| think during a conversation, “I have table, and he (Stratton) does not think | 27¢ the tailor i. wn la te a a fitted wi 
bers, and she was the daughter of a kept in his possession ever since their] heard that before,” or, on visiting a The G utter he was the last. He grazed his nose on em was more than he could stand. static el 
Canadian rancher. At the age of eigh- | marriage. E scene, it suddenly strikes us that we re : the floor, trying to get into, or ude, |(————_[_== ——— physicia 
teen she married a man named Fulham, I was looking to-day at one of your} have seen it on former occasions. You] mye thrifty man looks at his lawn it! ; parlor, 
who came from the States, and after | old photographs,” he said; “it was this} know all that? Well, there is a scienti- | “That grass,” he says, “I'll cut at dawn.” Now, when Shaughnessy knew there phones 
gome five years of life in Canada she} that made me realize how much thinner | fie explanation. When the intelligence]; } 1 | | } !!t!tdt! ! t 1 1 1] was a gun planked straight at his tem- gymnas 
went with him to England, where they | you have become since your arrival in | jg alert the sound of words is UN) sok eile th nly 2h Ged, ae ple, he did a strange thing. He said, “Oh, a” 
settled down to a humble, humdrum ex- | this country.” He looked for a minute | instantaneously to the consciousness; | The lawn he runs his duil lawn-mower: | that’s the way, is it?” Then, still with 
istence in the suburbs of London. There} at a photograph in his hand, and then} the lobes of the brain grasp the meaning|/ / / / / / / / / / | / 1-1 | /)his hands in his coat pockets, he yawned, or 
were no children of the marriage. passed it to his wife. ¥ . of words at the very moment their | «7 see.” says he, “it’s merely bent,” stretched, pulled himself level, and non- —— 
The man, Thomas Fulham, was several That was the old Mary,” he said, ten-| sound strikes upon the drum of the ear.| And back he goes, though well-nigh | chalantly lifted his hands—still in those 
years older than his wife, and her very | derly. : But let one lobe of the brain be fagged spent: pockets—up in the air—lifting the skirts a 
counterpart. Whereas she was small,{ She looked with amazement at the| and weary, the attention flagging, and »)))))) )) Yd) YD -~Y -~Y ~dd Of his coat and pockets as well, all with 
fair, gentle and infirm of will, he was picture of another woman. It was the] there is delay—albeit infinitesimal, that | ‘‘Well, I'll be switched! Confound such] the same motion. He just seemed to idly to arrat 
huge, black, stern, and a man of iron] picture of a girl some twenty years of delay, that fraction of a second’s inter- hay!” rea flap his coat-ends in the air. Our Bs! 
; determination. His full, dark eyes were | age, with large, quiet eyes, and a beauti-| ruption in the normal working of the He cries, “I'll go the other way. But a revolver went off, and Muller The satisfaction of having the : 
ey expressive of the most profound melan- fully gentle mouth. The hair was worn] mind is sufficient to produce these wan- R.A CAAA OA EA A 4 oe dead, shot through the heart. : : 4 known. 
ek choly, and the character of his mouth | as he had described, and there was no dering delusions. “I have heard that be- Groten, Sepearate now, the shears he Shaughnessy had shot him through the washing done early in the day, The fin 
i was severe, and at times even cruel. He — between herself and this woman. fore!” we exclaim, believing it to be| ana cuts the grass—in gobs and patches: | pocket of his coat. and well done, belongs to every 
f was frequently thrown into fits of is is not I,” ghe said, looking =: years and years ago; and quite truly,|___) ae le) He was tried, and acquitted, because f Sunlight Soa M 
o | gloomy depression, which lasted several He smiled sorrowfully. “Is it possible we have heard it before—the thousandth s Pe ha ddl saa. ak Maes the other man had held a gun to his user oO unig Oap. 10B r: 
i days. He was glum, tgp es secretive. = you have forgotten yourself?” he part of a second ago. i dacdillonapanied laarn: i head, and Shaughnessy’s act was in sel f- | eee SUN 
3 His wife, at the time of her marriage | said. : ; : are iA cae . a aoe : cermin 
uF and for several years after, knew noth- “But, really, this is someone else.” Phe cog appry ° = on . e ee. a ss : fe ‘i aii | A § rior Skin Food 
qj jeg of his antecedents. He came sudden- “My dear Mary, you are ill. What can . She told me that on —Cincinnati ‘Commercial Tribune. lupe 
if 
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Rea ose aes 2 of struggle—the conflict of memory and youngster in the minstrel profes- Thousands of others tell the same Well ( 
melancholy and by the unlifting shadow | this picture is your photograph, and that present—and every day found her mem- sion. He traveled all over the story. Dodd’s Dyspepsia Tablets cure ei 
that overhung his thoughts. She real-| the signature at the back is your own.’ : y 


ized that she was married to a confirmed 
hypochrondriac, and after vain attempts 
to dispel the mists of his melancholy she 
settled down to a gray colored life, con- 
tent if she avoided giving him offence, 
and enchanted if he ever bestowed upon 
her any mark of tenderness or affection. 
Such a life, as you may well imagine, 
had a numbing effect upon her intelli- 
gence. The vigor of the strongest mind 
would decay and atrophy in an atmos- 
phere of this kind; and as the poor girl 


“No, no!” she cried, starting up. “Tt is 
a lie! I say it is a lie!” 

At that moment, she told me, the poor 
thing felt the full horror of her loneli- 
ness. Without a relative in the world, 
alone in a strange country, she found 
herself in the grip of a man who per- 
sisted in attaching to her an identity not 
her own, who forced upon her a person- 
ality that was not hers; and this man 
was her one guardian and protector in 


the world! 


ory weakening in the strife. She could 
not tell me definitely when she aban- 
doned her personality. The transition 
must have been so gradual, she thought, 
that no actual date could be assigned to 
it; but when she rose from her bed it 
Was with the full and complete convic- 
tion that she had been Mary Townsend, 
that she had lived in Oregon, and that 
it was in the old town of Salem she mar- 
ried Thomas Fulham. Eliza Chambers 
was forgotten. 












States as a nipper with Haverley’s Mas- 
todon Minstrels, and it was with that 
organization that he finally came to Lon- 
don, was seen, and conquered, says an 
English exchange. 

But, at the period he tells about, he 
was dancing and singing for Mr. Haver- 
ley. In the processions he played the ket- 
tle-drum, in the management of which 
instrument he can still give points to 
some of the boys in the Guards. A Jel 

They had struck a town on the Missis- 


Dyspepsia and cure it permanently. 





Age. 





Gray hairs do not a patriarch make, 
Nor wrinkled brows a sage; 

In subtler ways we deftly take 
The finger marks of age! 


Ceasing to love! forgetting friends! 
When the ‘varm heart turns cold, 

Then the recording angel bends 
And writes, ‘‘ He’s growing old!” 
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; k 2 lina Her brain was possessed with She was weak in health, and her weak- | Sippi. He Hing’ ae and a _ —_— 
was of a weak and clinging nature her | horror, and she could do nothing but ery | ness increased. The greater rt of her | the occurrence, but we may as well ca n 
environment was peculiarly adapted to | out, “It is a lie—a lie!” . day was passed on the sofa, ue husband | the town Johnsonville. After the even- Order Bariy. IN UNDERWEAR 


the destruction of her sanity. 


One day, she told me—it was some 


He looked at her calmly as she said 
this; then he took the paper from the 


in the closest attendance. In brief, she 


had become a complete invalid. 







ing performance he went into a saloon 
with some of the minstrels, who sat down 





A United States undertaker adver- 


s 
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et years — her ree — floor where she had dropped it, and with Three years after this, when she had | to 7. es table was at one egy Pati hart wy ae = Fine Wool, Lisle and Cotton 
— pe Sig pi eke cs ie quiet precision folded it up and replaced | almost forgotten her belief in the exist- | end of a long bar. ty dollars?” We shall expect something 


where she was helping a little maid of 
all work to prepare the evening meal, 
and, taking her hand, led her without a 
word into the sitting-room. Here he 
laid both hands upon her shoulder, and 
for several moments looked deeply into 
her eyes. Then he drew her nearer to 
him, kissed her gently between the eyes, 
and spoke as follows: 

“My dear Mary,” said he, “it has been 
dawning upon me slowly for several days 
that 1 have not shown you the kindness 
and the attention which your great af 
fection deserves, and which my love for 
you is most ready to display. I have 
had thoughts to worry me, business to 
occupy my mind, and conscientious diffi 
culties in the matter of religion. But, 
by the mercy of heaven, I have now 
shaken these troubles from my brain, 
and from this time forth we will be all 
the world to each other.” 

She was so enraptured by this confes 
sion that she did not concern herself to 
tell him he had addressed her by a wrong 
name. She threw herself upon his breast, 





it with the photograph in his pocket- 
book. She stood there, mesmerized, 
while he slowly closed the book and 
pulled the elastic strap aboutt its covers. 
The room was growing dark, and she re- 
membered that the street lamp outside 
their window was suddenly lighted as he 
placed the book in his pocketbook and 
looked up at her. She could see his 
black eyes shining upon her as he stood 
there on the other side of the fireplace— 
huge and tyrannic—the flame of the 
street lamp dancing against the window 
of the room. 

He came to her, rested his fingers upon 
her shoulders, and regarded her with 
fixed intensity, his face close to her own. 
It was for many minutes, or so it seemed 
to her, that he stood there in the gloom 
fixing her with this long and seardhing 
gaze; then, very gently, and very slowly, 
he put his arms about her, gathered her 
up to his breast, and, as if she had been 
a sick child, carried her from the little 
parlor up to their bedroom on ‘the floor 
above. She was completely under the 
spell of his gaze, and could say nothing, 


ence of Eliza Chambers, her husband 
came to her room one morning, in a 
state of great excitement, with a letter 
in his hand. 


“Mary,” he cried, “I have bad news 


for you, and good news, too. You re- 


member your uncle, Zachary Townsend, 
He is dead, and he has 


the ironmaster? 
left you a fortune—a big fortune.” 

He came to the bedside, put the flut- 
tering sheet in her hands, and as she 
read it he placed his arms tenderly about 
her and kissed her hair. 

Well, when she had received that for- 
tune she believed herself to be the dead 


wife. That is her statement—that is my 
You can guess 
After some months of great 
wealth, other heirs in the States heard 
that Mary Townsend had died, proofs of 
her death were forthcoming; evidence, 
too, of Fulham’s second marriage with 
Eliza Chambers was speedily produced— 
and then the newspapers here got hold of 
it, and rumors of “a gigantic swindle” 


unswerving conviction. 
the sequel. 


were in the air. 












Leaning against the bar, with his back 
to it and his elbows on it, was Mr. Pat- 
Tick Shaughnessy—his real name was 
not that—a local celebrity who had just 
been deposed, that very day, from a high 
position. He had been president for the 
past two years of the United Irish So- 
ciety; there had been an election in the 
morning, and a new president was ap- 
pointed in the person of a Mr. Muller, 
an American born of German parents. 

Shaughnessy, with ‘his hands in his side 
pockets, was musing over the indignity 
to which he had been subjected. He 
found himself shelved. 

Suddenly the door opened, and in 
walked—Muller. He had some friends 
with him, and they approached the bar. 
Muller was nearest to Shaughnessy, who 
began to say things. 

“Fancy!” he cried, “a d——d German 
elected president of u society of Irish- 
men!” 

Muller turned round quickly. 

“Can’t you take it quietly?” he cried. 

Shaughnessy was deliberate. “If 1 








of the kind over here soon. Don’t be 
surprised when you take up your morn- 
ing paper if yeu read this sort of thing: 
“Billy Morgan looked down. the barrel 
of his daddy’s gur. to see where the bul- 
let went to when it went off. The fu- 
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Reading the account of the story in 
one Of the papers, the conviction re- 
turned to Eliza Fulham that she was not 
Mary, the daughter of Auberon Town- 
send. 


Bewildered and all confused—for her 


The attractiveness and comfort of the summer 
home depends in no small degree on the character 
of the floor coverings. There is no store outside of 





Expert Testimony. 


told him that he had always been good 
to her, and professed the most complete 
and consuming adoration for her one 
friend in the world. 

He seemed pleased by her artless love, ' 





and could make no protest against his 
action. 

“You are ill, dearest,” he said, when 
they reached the bedroom. “You must 





Coffee Tried and Found Guilty. 





fondled her with quiet affection, and 
studied her countenance with lingering 
interest. “You are not looking at all 
well,” he said presently. 
much indoors. I must take you about.” 

She gaid she was perfectly content with 
her life. 

“You deceive yourself,” he answered. 
“You are not well. You have grown 
much thinner, and [ notice that in order 
to obscure this effect upon your face 
you have taken to wearing your hair in 
a different fashion.” 

She laughed, and 
quite mistaken. ; 

“Do not distress me by contradictions,” 
he answered, a little impatiently. “I 
remember perfectly well that you always 
wore your hair parted in the center, and 
caught away from the brows, which 


said that he was 


| quite restored.” 


g | 
“You stay too 





| 


go to bed, and rest there until you are 
He bent down and took 
the shoes from her feet. 

“IT am not ill,” she answered. “I am, 
indeed, quite well. Only—only why do 
you say | am somebody else?” 

He kissed her, and she told me that 
never before had he been so deliciously 
tender to her. His very voice was a ear- 
ess. 

“Beloved,” he said, “you are ill, though 
you do not know it—very ill. I will 
watch over you and nurse you till you 
are restored to me again, for I could not 
support life if you were taken from me.” 

He assisted her to undress, and put 
her to bed. Then he drew a chair to her 
side, and, sitting there, holding her hand, 
spoke as follows: 

“IT once had a terrible dream, dearest; 
I dreamed that you were dead; that peo 


a { e 
ve vour face a more open and simple | ple came and bore you away from me, 
gave | I I 4 


i hope you will return to 
liked it, and it suited 


expression. 
that fashion. I 
you.” 

To humor him she said that she would 
dress her hair in future like a Madonna. 
At that he shuddered. 

“Like the Madonna!” he said, almost 
under his breath. “Yes, yes, like the 
Madonna. Al) women should 
that holy purity; certainly, certainly.” 


| 


locked up in a coffin so that I could not 
see your beautiful eyes, nor fondle your 
dear hands, which they had folded upon 
your breast. It was a dream from hell, 
and when I.woke up and found you etiil 
alive I could scarce believe that it was 
true, so strong was the hold of that bad 
dream upon my mind. And now that 


emulate ; you are ill I am full of terrible fear that 


my dream may come true. You must 


mind, I fully believe, was atfected—she 


hurried to her husband. 
“Read this!” she implored. 


about us, about you and me. 


me what it means.” 


He drew her upon his knee, held her 
gently against his breast, and read the 
But as he read a great shudder 
shook him, he drew his breath in sharp- 
ly, and she felt his arms tighten about 
minute—he 
sprang up, flinging her from him, and 


article. 


her. And then—all in a 

cried out, in a loud voice: 
“Mary in heaven, forgive me! 

forgotten you—I have been 


” 


you. 


He was looking up, one arm raised 
above his head, the fist tightly clenched. 


His wife went to him. 


“What does it all mean?” she whimp- 


ered. 


He turned upon her a glance of the 
back 


most horrible 


ferocity, shrinking 
from her. 


His brows were black with rage, hia 
parted lips were curled into an expres- 
contempt. He 


sion of loathing and 
a hand, resting it gently upon her head. 


While she trembled and gasped before 
him, however, his face suddenly softened, 


“It is all 
O, some- 
thing is wrong, something is wrong! Tell 


I have 
false to 





No one who has studied its effects on 
the human body can deny that coffee is 
a strong drug and liable to cause all 
kinds of ills, while Postum is a food 
drink and a powerful rebuilder that will 
correct the ills caused by coffee when 
used steadily in place of coffee. 

An expert who has studied the sub- 
ject says: “I have studied the value of 
foods and the manufacture of food pro- 
ducts from personal investigation, and 
wish ‘to bear testimony to the wonderful 
qualities of Postum Cereal Coffee. I was 
an excessive coffee drinker, although I 
knew it to be a slow poison. First it af- 
fected my nerves and then my heart, but 
when I once tried Postum I found it 
easy to give up the coffee, confirmed cof- 
fee flend though I was. 

“Postum satisfied my craving for cof- 
fee, and since drinking Postum steadily 
in place of the coffee all my troubles 
have disappeared, and I am again healthy 
and strong. 

“I know that even where coffee is not 
taken to excess it has ‘bad effects on the 
constitution in some form or other, and 
I am convinced by my investigation that 
the only thing to do if health and happi 
ness are of any value to one is to quit 
coffee and drink Postum.” Name given 
by Postum Company, Battle Creek, Mich. 


this where you find so great an assortment and so 
much that is new and distinctive to the season. We 


name some timely specials : - 


Wood Fibre Rugs— Cool and clean for summer use 


some- 


thing new; size 5 x 2.6, 75c.; 6x3, $1.25; 6x9, $3.75; 


7.6 x 7.10, $6.00. 


Japanese and China Mattings— Close cotton warp ; 
some in pretty inlaid designs, some plain, at 25c. and 40c. 
a yard; Heavy White China Matting, 28c. a yard. 


Japanese Rugs —Always in order for floor coverings, 


especially for the summer cottage: 


2x 4, 75c.; 2.6 x 5, 


$1.00; 3x 6, $1.50; 3x9, $2.25; 3x10, $2.75; 3x12, $3.00; 


3x 15, $4.00; 4x7, $2.35 


x 9, $4.50; 7.6 x 10.6, $6.75 ; 


9x 12, $9.00; 10x 14, $12.00, 


Indian Dhurries 


In pretty bright colors, suitable for 
floor and sofa coverings : 


size 6x 3, $2.50; 4x7, $3.75 ; 


6x 9, $7.50; 7.6x 10.6, $11.50; 9x 12, $15.00. 


JOHN KAY, SON & CO., 


36-38 KING STREET WEST, TORONTO 
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might be expressed more accurately with 
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Curious Bits of News, into the effort to speak through his vio- 


lin to. these, his fellows, his brothers. 





PAN-AMERICAN EXPOSITION 



















was Elina, but he was better known un- 
der the alias of Mayence. He lived in 
Montmartre, and claimed that the fa- 
mous Butte, made illustrious as the 
home of the Parisian “Ohansonniers,” 
had also the glory of having been the 
birthplace of the much-talked-of tiara. 
For a while he was the man of 'the day. 
But he soon had to retire into ignomini- 
ous obscurity, for it was demonstrated 
beyond possible contradiction that, 
whether spurious or authentic, whether 
coming from an ancient Eastern palace 
or a modern junk shop, the costly 
Louvre purchase had started for its weat- 


life, showing figures 
before and after using the Corsine System. Letters 
sacredly confidential. Enclose stamp and address, 
Madam Thora Toilet Co., Toronto, Ont. 


Canada’s Winter Resort 


The Famous 
“St. Catharines Well” 


The great specific for rheumatism, gout, 
neuralgia, sciatica and nervous 
troubles. 


establishment, whose salary was twenty- 
five hundred dollars a year, accepted an 
offer of three thousand dollars from a ri- 
val firm, and promised to forfeit two 
thousand dollars if she broke the new 
contract. Thereupon her employer ad- 
vanced ther salary to thirty-seven hun- 
dred dollars, and agreed to pay the for- 
feit provided she would make no change. 
These figures have recently been brought 
out in a French court of law. 
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Fisher Unwin’s little |] We & 4 Bs 
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the world decrees. 
“Pseudonym Library” will not lose in re- ‘ “ 
putation from the inclusion of so origin- 
al a piece of fiction in its list. 
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The Copp, Clark Company announce 
the long-expected novel by Mr. Thomas 
Nelson Page, “Gordon Keith.” It is a 
story of great scope, the scene including 
New York City and Virginia, the period 
extending from the close of the war well 
into our own times, the characters being 
many and varied; the hero a Southerner, 
the heroine a New York girl, and the 





Much interest has lately been aroused 
in London by two surgical operations 
which have resulted in a marked change 
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‘But the steel king declined to see the 
fiery little novelist, who has recently 
written some slighting things about him 
for the press. Mr. Carnegie explains his 


day. By Robert Neilson Stephens. II- 

lustrated by H. C. Edwards. Toronto: 

Copp, Clark Company (Limited). 
“Vahnfried.” A poem in five cantos. 
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Hast. ridates, that the genuineness of the ob- 
Phones: North 2011, Main 2143 and 1004, 
Park 98, 


ject. was vouched for by his brother, Salo- 
mon Reinach, and that both are brothers 
of Joseph Reinach, whose active campaign 
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to destroy no relic of Shakespeare.” Long. 


“Mistletoe Manor.” A 
Tales and Sketches. By Hume Nisbet. 
Ulustrated. London: John Long. 

“A Rose of Normandy.” By William 
R. A. Wilson. Illustrated by Oh. Grun- 
wald. Toronto: George N. Morang & 
Co. (Limited). 


tom. What else can be expected from 
Dreyfusards? Therefore he boldly ac- 
cuses the Reinachs of having conspired to 
defraud the French public, and of ad- 
vancing money to the Louvre only in or- 
der to divide with the people from whom 
the tiara was purchased, Hochman and 
Vogel! 
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F the Oriental King Saitaphernes 
had, before his death, come in con- 
tact with some soothsayer, and 
through him become apprised of 


Genuine 





the various phases of the Dreyfus 
case, he would, no doubt, have felt pret- 
ty sure that his name could not possibly 
be linked with events from which his 
own life was separated by a lapse of 
more than two thousand years. His 
confidence would have been due simply to 
the fact that he and his contemporaries 
were sadly unacquainted with the prac- 
tices of shady art dealers and modern 
political pamphleteers. 

The disagreeable plight in which the 
Louvre Museum now happens to be is 
known through the whole artistic and 
archaeological world. A few years ago 
the officers of the Museum were offered a 
lot of antique, or supposedly antique, 
works of art, among them a magnificent 
gold tiara, covered with Greek designs 
and inscriptions, which was declared to 
have at one time reposed upon the head 
of King Saitaphernes. The price asked 
for the lot was two hundred thousand 
francs. The bargain was not easy to 
strike. The tiara might not be au- 
thentic; then, it was toward the end of 
the fiscal year and the appropriation at 
the disposal of the Museum for the en- 
largement of its collections was nearly 
exhausted. The thing went through, 
however; eminent archaeologists vouched 
for the authenticity of the antiques, de- 
clared to have been dug out near Odessa, 
on territory having belonged to the old 
kingdom of Pontus, and friends of the 
Museum advanced the purchase money. 
Thus there was no fear that the precious 
tiara might adorn the galleries of the 
British Museum, and remain as a remind 
er of a new victory of England over 
France. There were some sceptics, how- 
ever, who were not quite convinced that 
the articles purchased by the Louvre 
were quite so old as they were claimed 
to be; who believed, even, that their age 
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Snap, Push and Go 


Is What @ne Should Get from Feod, 


A young St. Louis lady learned a food 
lesson she won't forget. She says: “I 
suffered from indigestion for nearly 10 
years and although | tried all kinds of 
foods for breakfast I could not eat any 
of them until one day 1 discovered 
Grape-Nuts, and now | wonder how I| 
ever did without it. 

“I am a stenographer in a business of 
fice and need all the energy possible, but 
I formerly spent the greater part of 
every morning wishing I had gone witi- 
out breakfast, for I was continually re- 
minded of it by the uncomfortable dis- 
tressed state of my stomach. How much 
ability I lost through this I could not 
tell you, but now all is different, for | 
eat some fruit and a saucer of Grape- 
Nuts and work hard all the morning, and 
never think about my stomach until 
lunch time comes. 

“I feel the good effects of Grape-Nuts 
in a sharpened brain, better memory aad 
increased thinking capacity. The only 
difficulty I have about it is that I never 
want to limit myself to the required 
amount, for I love it so.” Name given 
by Postum Company, Battle Creek, Mich. 
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the short time this Ale has 
been before the public is 
unprecedented. 

A single trial will con- 
vince. 
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He seemed asleep; his wings were wet 
With dew; he lay among the flowers, 
Sweeter than Spring; his radiant curls 
With primrose and with violet 

Were crowned; 
Watched, 
Not one dared wake him—yet each breast 
Yearned to be pillow to a thing 

So fair. 
“i 
One who with 
Ere 


—From 





Love and the Maidens. 





and in a silent ring the 
girls 5 : 
morning’s misty 


all an April 


hours. 


‘“*How will he smile?’ thought 
they, 
waking? 
them pressed 
laughter bore 


But between 
the rogue 
away, 
they 
wing. 
** Songs 
Laurence 


had touched a feather of his 


of Womanhood,” by 


Alma-Tadema. 





NE of the cleverest bits of fic- 


tion among recent publica- 
tions is the novelette “A 


Ne’er-do-Weel,” by Valentine 
Caryl (London: T. Fisher Un- 


win). Not only is the story breezy and 


original in conception: it is told with a 
grace and flueney of 
equalled in these days of slip-shod news- 


style not often 


paper English. In a sense “A Ne’er-do- 
Weel” is a problem novel. Benedetto, the 


son of a deaf and dumb Italian peasant 


woman and a penniless Hungarian gypsy, 
is brought up in the absolute seclusion 


of a remote mountain wilderness till he 


is 19 years of age—his mother begging 
her living and his, but leaving him alone 
by day in the wilderness lest, learning 
to speak, he should leave her as his fath- 


er had done before Benedetto was born. 
Thus the boy grows up without ever see 


ing the face of any other than the dumb 


Anastasia, or ever hearing human speech. 
His only means of expression was the 


violin, on which he had taught himself 
to play a primitive music without form 
or rhythm, though often verging upon 
melody-—a music spontaneous, subtle, 
varied, and indefinably beautiful. When 
the youth’s mother dies, he wanders 
down from the mountains to the little 
Italian town of Serravalle, but his own 
inarticulate tongue proves a barrier be- 
tween him and his fellow-men. He is 
adopted by the village priest, Padre 
Serafino, who teaches him the elements 
of speech and knowledge. But Benedetto 
is at heart a savage, and a savage he re- 
mains. The interest of the story is in his 
inability to adapt himself to the con- 
ventions and artificialities of civilization 
—in the cruel misunderstandings that 
inevitably arise between the untutored 
mind of the natural man and the sophis- 
ticated people who try to be his friends 
Benedetto is a great improvisatore on 
the violin; his weird, natural music—to 
him a means of instinctive expression, 


notes on her life and character by D’Al- 
embert, Marmontel, De Guibert, etc., and 
introduction by C.-A. 
Translated by Katharine Prescott Worm- 
eley. Toronto: George N. Morang & Co. 
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“The Gold Wolf.’ By Max Pember- 
Illustrations by Maurice Greiffen- 

Toronto: The Copp, Clark Com- 
“The Banner of Blue.” By S. R. Crock- 
Toronto: William Briggs. 

“The Samaritans.” A tale of to-day. 
By John Alexander Stuart. Toronto: 

“The Tu-Tze’s Tower.” A novel. By 
Philadelphia: 





“The Better Way.” By Charles Wag- 
ner, author of “The Simple Life.” Trans- 
lated from the French by Mary Louise 
Hendee. Toronto: William Briggs. 

“The Letters of Her Mother to Eliza- 
beth.” London: T. Fisher Unwin. 

“Proceedings of the Ontario Associa- 
tion of Architect®”’ Third annual vol- 
ume. ‘Toronto: The “Canadian Architect 
and Builder” Press. 
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H. G. Wells’ Criticism of ‘‘ Americans.” 
“Portnightly Review.” 

For example, the theory that every 
man is as good as his neighbor, and pos 
sibly a little better, has no check for 
fools, and instead of the respectful si- 
lences of England there seems—to the 
ordinary English mind—an_ extraordin- 
ary quantity of crude and unsound judy- 
ments in America. One gets an impres- 
sion that the sort of mind that is pas- 
sively stupid in England is often actively 
silly in America, and, as a consequence, 

American newspapers, American discus oe on : 7 7 
sions, American social affairs are per- 
vaded by a din that in England we do 
not hear and do not want to hear. The 
real and steady development of American 
scientific men is masked to the Europeaa 
observer, and it must be greatly ham- 
pered by the copious silliness of the ama- 
teur discoverer, and the American crop 
of new religions and new enthusiasms is 
a horror and a warning to the common 





British intelligence. Many people whose 
1 judgments are not absolutely despicable 
} hold a theory that unhampered personal 
1 freedom for a hundred years has made 
| out of the British type a type less de- 


more woisy and pushful in conduct, res 

less rather than indefatigable, and smart 
rather than wise. If ninety-nine people 
out of che hundred in our race are vul 
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gar and unwise, it does seem to be 4 
fact that while the English fool is gen- 
erally a shy and negative fool, anxious 
to hide the faet, the American fool is a 
loud and positive fool, who swamps much 

| of the greatness of his country to many 

| a casual observer from Europe altogeth 
er. American books, American papers, 
American manners and customs seem ail 
for the ninety and nine 
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There is a reason why Grape-Nuts] not an art—-turns those who hear it 


Automatic 


fort, style and wearing qualities. 
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oil stoves from 50¢ up at G. & J. Mur- 
each package of Grape-Nuts. upturned faces and puts his whole soul 


ray’s, 224 Yonge street. 














iis Pema Crees ae 


ie 





“TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 





June 6, 1903 











TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


EDMUND E. SHEPPARD, Editor. 














SATURDAY NIGHT is a Twelve-page, handsomely illustrated paper, pub- 
lished weekly, and devoted to its readers. 
OFFICE: SATURDAY NIGHT BUILDING, Adelaide Street West 
Toronto, Ontario, Canada. 
f Business Office............. 1 — 
\ Editorial Rooms......... ae Main 170 


Subscriptions for Canada, United States and Great Britain addresses will 
be received on the following terms : 


TELEPHONE 


TI, x oie oxo 60.0% GEReS eR CER ESS . $200 
ee ORNS 6g nes Cuxsovseesata ceswedeus’ - 2a 
Three Months ...... pa ee ne coedwedees. sted a 50 


® . 
Postage to European and other foreign countries $i.oo per year extra. 
Advertising rates made known on application at the business office. 


Tux SHEPPARD PUBLISHING COMPANY, Limitrp, PROPRIETORS 








TORONTO, CANADA, JUNE 6, 1903. No. 30 


Vol. 16 











‘OUTDOOR 



























. A Bibliophile’s Queer Taste. 


OMEBODY sends the editor of the “Critic” this grue- 
some information: 
It may not be generally known that the late Dr. 
F. Stockton-Hough, of Trenton, N.J., who left a valu- 
able medical library in several languages, had a fancy 
for bindings made of human skin. He owned at least six 
books thus bound. One of them, “Catalogue des Sciences 
Medicales, Bibliotheque Nationale a Paris” (1857-73), is a 
large, very thick quarto, half bound in skin from the back of 
aman. The texture is quite coarse and does not even sug- 
gest human skin. On the fly-leaf of a second book, “Cowper 
on Impregnation” (1789), the owner wrote: “Bound in leather 
tanned from the skin of the thigh of Maria L., affected with 
encysted trichinae, who died of consumption in the Phila- 
delphia Hospital. She was an Irish widow, aged twenty-eight 
years.” “Maria L.” furnished the binding for another book 
also: “Das Buch der Liebe, oder das Geschlechtsleben in 
seinem ganzen Umfange.” A valuable private library in 
New York contains a fourth book, presented by Dr. Stock- 
ton-Hough to the owner. This third piece of the leather- 
tanned skin of Maria L. is Barles’s “Parties de la Generation.” 
“Recueil des Secrets de Louyse Bourgeois,’ the famous 
French midwife, a 12mo, is the fifth book, also bound in the 
skin of Maria L. The sixth, Drelincourt’s “De Conceptione 
Adversaria,” a 12mo, is half bound in tattooed skin from the 
wrist of a man who died in the Philadelphia Hospital. Dr. 
Stockton-Hough tanned the skin himself in every case. That 
taken from the back, where the muscles are well developed 
is coarse-grained; that from the thigh resembles pig-skin so 
much that the novice could not call it correctly by name. 
These books are now in the Medical Library of the Phila- 
delphia Hospital, of which the Stockton-Hough collection is 
now a part. 








Studies in Natural History. 


FATE OF THE STOCK GAMBLER. 





THE BABY. 


HIS curious animal, concerning which little is authori- 
tatively known, is believed to have been discovered 
by Adam and Eve in the Garden of Eden; but the 
species has now become so widely scattered through- 
out the world that there are few families that do 

not possess a specimen of it. It is easily domesticated, and 





are as much alike as two plates of cream cheese, everybody 
tsinks they have got the paragon, and can see points of 
superiority about their own that no other person’s Baby pos- 
sesses. Nobody wants to trade, and although a man wouldn’t 
take a million pounds for his own baby, he wouldn’t give 





could do. Norton may be a horrible fake—though nothing is 
hinted with regard to his sincerity—but the opposition to his 
plan of store-keeping is one of the painful episodes which con- 
vince us that even the united wage-workers, like the mob of 
old, prefer Barabbas. 


——— 


Snapshot of Abdul the Damned. 





A Constantinople physician, who had abundant opportuni- 
ties to study his case, told William E. Uurtis that Abdul 
Hamid, Sultan of Turkey, is a victim of neurasthenia, and 
that his psychological condition presents a most interesting 
problem, for his symptoms are complex and vary materially 
from time to time. He is naturally very intelligent, but, liv- 
ing in continual terror of assassination, being afflicted with 
chronic insomnia, and having a naturally suspicious nature 
abnormally developed, he has become a monomaniac on the 
subject of self-preservation. He sleeps only two or three 
hours out of the twenty-four, and then only when somebody 
is reading to him, or some orchestra or musician is performing 
in the adjoining room. Darkness frightens him. Therefore a 
light is always kept burning in his chamber, and Ismet Bey, 
grand master of the imperial wardrobe, always sleeps in the 
same room. Ismet Bey is his foster brother, and’ probably 
possesses his confidence more than any other living man. Be- 
cause he resembles the Sultan in appearance so closely, it is 
believed in Constantinople that he often impersonates His 
Majesty at ceremonies and on other occasions when he is 
likely to be exposed to the danger of assassination. 


OO 


Scientific Definition of a Lie. 





“The lie extends through all civilizations, into all classes 
of society, through all ages and both sexes. In spite of the 
diversity of its forms it may be defined in general, according 
to M. Duprat, as ‘a means of suggesting error—what.one 
knows or believes to be false.’ It is a psychophysiologic fact, 
as is shown by the neuromuscular modifications observed. es- 
pecially among untruthful children, and it is also a psycho- 
sociologic fact, as shown by lies due to social causes. It is 
specially connected with the imaginative function, but as this 
mental function is always dependent on conscious tendencies 
or on desires and dislikes unknown to the subject, the lie 
ought to be studied particularly in its relations with the 













among the poor is greatly valued as a household pet, although 
the rich generally prefer Fox Terriers. 

In color and texture the Baby is of a pinkish hue and 
flabby, which makes it resemble a cross between a boiled 
lobster and a jellyfish. At birth it has neither teeth nor hair 
and only rudimentary features, and is mainly voice; but, as 
in the case of the Bull Dog, its defects are its virtues, and 
the uglier it is and the louder it squalls the finer specimen 
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twopence for anybody else’s. affective phenomena. Now these phenomena may involve an 
The fact that although Babies are extremely expensive to abnormal activity of the mind, and this is why the lie may 
maintain, and require constant care and attention, and cause often be a pathologic fact otherwise than from the social 
their owners great anxiety, they are held in such esteem, has point of view; for from this latter standpoint it is almost 
caused many people to believe that this interesting little ani- always the effect of a collective morbid condition.”—From the 
mal is possessed of hypnotic powers. Unfortunately science Revue Scientifique. 
has not yet investigated this subject, nor has it explained 
another phenomenon connected with them, e.g., why people 


HE decadence of the most wholesome littde craft ever 
produced on Lake Ontario is in progress. The day 
of the sixteen-footer is over—at least so competent 
judges say. 

‘the modern sixteen-foot skit! was the direct result 
of an attempt to curb the building of racing machines for the 
skiff classes—boats which would topple over under their own 
canvas lying at their moorings. These dangerous old-time 
skiffs were the outcome of rules which recognized only water- 
line length and canvas as a class measurement. The result 
was that beam was reduced and canvas. was piled up until the 
man with the heaviest crew stood the best chance of winning 
when there was anything above a zephyr moving. These 
boats were seldom used except on race days. It was a 
hazardous undertaking to take out anybody except a skiff 
expert in these craft. Upsets were as frequent as ripples 
in a rivulet, and of drownings many can be laid to the old- 
time skiff. Things came to such a pass that skiff sailing 
as a sport was rapidly dying out. Racing machines have ever 
been the bane of the yachting game. It costs too much to 
maintain a boat for racing only, and this has been recognized 
by every aquatic governing body from the canoe associations 
up to the Yacht Racing Union. For years the Yacht Racing 
Union has been searching for a rule which would produce 
good, wholesome yachts, but just as often as they changed 
the regulations the wily naval architect beat the spirit of the 
amendment and produced something that was useless off the 
racing course. 

It was the same in skiff circles. The Lake Skiff Sailing 
Association, which was organized in 1893, soon recognized that 
racing machines would kill the skiff-sailing sport, and after a 
few years experiments produced the rule which forced the 
building of the modern sixteen-footer as exemplified by 
“Whitecap.” “Escape,” “Trial,” “Attempt,” “Shegola” and 
“General Roberts” of the local clubs, and “Royal Flush,” 
“Flirt” and the “Flights” of Hamilton; all grand little boats, 
fast under all conditions, and safe, if handled at all, in any 
wind or sea. They are as buoyant as corks, and canvassed 
so that everything is handy in an emergency. In addition 
to their speed and seaworthiness, they are easily handled 
and have lots of room. For afternoon or evening jaunts, 
even with a fair crew, they are safe and handy, and this as 
much as anything else popularized the sixteen-foot class. In 
1901 and last year the class was at its zenith of popularity. 
Dozens of new boats for the classes were built both here 
and in Hamilton, and the result was that the L.S.S.A. regattas 
brought together from twenty to thirty-five skiffs from both 
cities. There was lots of merry racing and chasing. Every 
club on the lake gave its sixteen-footers plenty of competi- 
tion, and crowds watched every event. The contests were all 
keen. and every boat in commission usually faced the starter. 

This year only one new sixteen-footer was built here, and 
Hamilton cannot more than double the score. The local races 
do not fill as well as last year, and the falling off in interest 
in the class is as remarkable as it is general. The class will 
always furnish some good racing, but from the premier posi- 
tion in all of the smaller clubs the skiff will be relegated to 
a humble position in the ranks. If Hamilton can win back 
the F. E. Walker and Cakewalk cups, the emblems of suprem- 
acy in the class, from the Toronto clubs, this summer, there 
will be a revival of interest in the class. This is a bit un- 
likely, barring flukes, for in “Escape,” “Acushla,” “Zip,” 
“Trial,” “Attempt ” and “Shegola” the Toronto clubs have the 
fastest boats of their inches on the lake. Toronto, too, has 
men toe sail them. 

The sixteen-footer is going back. 

Its boom is “busted.” 


In some quarters, though, yachtsmen will not be sorry to 
see the sixteen-foot class go. The old, cranky, dangerous 
boats developed first-class sailors. A youngster had to be all 
grit and agility to stay in the old-time skiff game. A duck- 
ing or two usually cut the career of the timorous sailor short 
and the result was that those who stuck with the sport 
throngh thick and thin developed into the men that made 
Toronto and Hamilton famous as ports where canny, nervy 
amateurs were as thick as bees around a honey pot. The 
modern sixteen-footer is so safe and handy that almost any- 
one ean sail her, and youngsters thoroughly grounded in the 
technicalities of the sport are getting searce. The R.C.Y.C. 
cannot muster the same band of first-class men it could six 
or eight years ago. 

* * * 


To-day’s lacrosse match between the Torontos and the 


champion Shamrocks will give the student of lacrosse 
affairs an excellent insight into the Senior League 
situation. Since the Torontos dropped their unporta 
tions—Henry, Shore, Menary--and took up the young 
fry, there has been a revival of interest both among the 
public and the players. What inducement is there for a 
young man to fight his way up when the managers of the 
club ignore his claims*and look farther afield to fill out the 
big team? Toronto can develop players with any part of the 
country if the management of the local clubs will wake up 
and take hold of promising material. Help the juniors and 
the seniors will be husky and skilful enough to take care 
of themselves. To-day Hughie Lambe is cheek by jowl with 


the great Hoobin, and Jimmy Murray at center is crossing 
sticks with Currie, the best center in the world. 
Watch them! CORINTHIAN, 








Two Sides to This Question. 





4 clever lady, a mother, by the way, says in a letter 
to the “Lounger:” “I think I could write an answer to Mr. 
Roosevelt’s tirades on the wickedness of small families. He 
ought at least to introduce a bill to pension those who have 
large ones amd no money People who are well off are 
always so ready to urge the virtue of expensive duties.” 


——<———_..e 


“Papa, what does it mean when a girl is fly?” “It means 
my boy, all the way from twenty-five dollars cash to ten 
thousand dollars a year.”——Ex. 
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the nurse and doctor and other connoisseurs declare it to be. 

Although the Baby belongs to the class of Mammals, and 
in infancy is only nourished on milk and patent baby focds, 
it early acquires a voracious appetite, and eagerly swallows 
pins and buttons, and pennies, and ‘marbles, and any old thing 
that comes handy. Nor is this all. Not content with loading 
its stomach with such indigestible articles, it sticks button- 
hooks and beans up its nostrils and into its ears, requiring 
the prompt assistance of a physician, to the great depletion 
of the owner’s pocket-book. 

Indeed, a Baby is the most expensive animal in the world 
to keep, and a large menagerie of carnivorous beasts could 
be maintained at less expense than it takes to support one 
small and measly infant. 

In its habits the Baby is the most interesting of all crea- 
tures. For the first six months it sleeps all day and until 
about twelve o’clock at night. It then wakes up and utters 
piercing shrieks that arouse the entire household from their 
slumbers, and cause the parents to arise and walk the floor 
for the balance of the night. As soon as the infant perceives 
that everyone is thoroughly awake, and miserable, it calms 
downand pretends to go to sleep. But this is a deceitful ruse, 
for the instant the weary parent pauses in the walk the cries 
break out in a fresh place and with renewed vigor. 

At six months of age, or thereabouts, the Baby cuts the 
First Tooth, wich never fails to send the family into spasms 
of ecstatic wonder. When it is a year old it begins to walk, 
and not only develops many of the characteristics of the R. BILLINGS of Qhicago, president of the American 
monkey, but breaks up the monotony of life for all about it I Medical Association, in his recent address at New Or- 
by falling into the coal-bin, and the bath-tub, and off the fire- leans stated that there were too many doctors, and 
escape on every possible occasion. considered the over-supply due to the excess of medical col- 

Although the Baby is small in stature, and with short legs| leges. He says that 2,500 medical graduates per annum would 
and tiny feet, its powers of locomotion and endurance are| be enough to supply that country, while five times that num- 
so great that in one short afternoon it can reduce an able-| ber are being turned out. In his opinion twenty-five or thirty 
bodied man who attempts to follow it to nervous prostration.| medical colleges would be enough. But by restricting the 
The only statistics obtainable on this subject were gathered; source of supply either in the United States or Canada we 
by a father who nursed one on a Sunday afternoon, and who} might, while reducing the quantity, very much impair the 
reported that his Baby walked seven million miles. These} quality of the graduates. Nothing can prevent men adopting 
figures may, however, be a trifle inaccurate. a career for which they are unfitted, but time and the experi- 

Whether a Baby’s cries are really intelligible speech, or} ence of their patients will very quickly separate the good 
merely the sounds that all animals make, is a subject con-| from the bad, and meanwhile the public will have the acvan- 
cerning which there is much controversy. Women who have} tage of being able to select those in whom they have con- 
Babies assert that when the interesting little creature says| fidence. If limiting the number by any statute would ensure 
“Goo” one time it means “Oh, see the beautiful lady,” and] the public that all the doctors turned out were fit for the 
that when it says “Goo” another time it means “I’se my! profession they had chosen, it would be a good thing, but as 
mover’s pwecious, darling ’ittle lammie.” This is very inter-| in everything else of a similar sort, the public, not the Legis- 
esting if true, but, as in the case of Professor Garner’s the- lature, must be the jury. 


never hear their own Baby’s howls, but raise Cain if their 
neighbor’s Baby whimpers. 


—___——__- 


To Dr. William Henry Drummond. 





Good guide and friend, you bid us know 
The blithe, belligerent Courteau, 

No longer eager for the fray, 

But crooning “que je m’y suis baigne,” 
Rocking the cradle to and fro. 


And hark, was that the Windigo! 
Or do we hear through storm and snow 
The bell of le p’tit Cure, 

Good guide and friend? 


Ah, leetle Bateese, va faire do-do, 
While Gran’pere dreams the man you'll grow: 
Our hearts are where the breezes play 
About cloud-kissed Lace Grenier. 
What hearty thanks to you we owe, 
Good guide and friend! 
—Beatriee Hanscom in the “Critic.” 





Too Many Doctors. 


ories about the monkey language, it needs further confirma- 
tion. 

Babies are frequently quite intelligent little pets, and are 
easily taught simple tricks, like standing up and begging for 
sweetmeats, turning somersaults, playing horses, and so on. 
This affords much innocent diversion to the family, and is 
also most useful in keeping acquaintances away. Indeed, as 
a protection against callers, a Baby is far more effective than 
a watchdog. 

The most curious characteristic of the Baby is its moral 
influence over the household. One small, red-faced, squirming 
infant can start a ruction quicker than a mugwump at a 
political meeting. It can beat an arbitratign committee in 
healing over a family feud, and it can do more towards keep- 


ing an. ill-assorted couple together than a law and order 
league. 





Prefer Barabbas. 





MAN named Norton is running a system of some eigt t 

general stores in Indiana “as Christ would run them,” 

and he seems to be receiving pretty much the same 
treatment as Christ would have received had He been in the 
store business in Palestine. Recently when Norton opened a 
new store, or at least bought out an old one, he refused to 
employ union clerks—a union scheme which has not reached 
Canada—but instead employed several church officers to help 
him sell goods at prices which defied the competition of others 
in the same line of business. The labor unions started a boy- 
cott, though the people were certainly gettmg the advantage 


' me > of Norton’s prices, and indeed were so impressed by the fact 
Stranger still is the fact that, though in reality all Babies] that they flocked to his store in spite of all that Unionism 











Why should Canadian taxpayers pull either of these loads up the hill? 





“These hands are clean!” 





Columbus. 





Behind him lay the grey Azores, 
Behind the gates of Hercules; 
Before him not the ghost of shores, 
Before him only shoreless seas. 
The good mate said: “Now must we pray, 
For lo! the very stars are gone.— 
Speak, Admiral, what shall I say?” 
“Why, say: ‘Sail on! sail on! and on!’” 


“My men grow mutinous day by day, 
My men grow ghastly wan and weak”— 
The stout mate thought of home: a spray 
Of salt wave washed his swarthy cheek. 
“What shall I say, brave Admiral—say 
If we sight naught but seas at dawn?” 
“Why, you shall say at break of day: 
‘Sail on! sail on! sail on! and on!’” 


They sailed and sailed, as winds might blow, 
Until at last the blanched mate said: 
“Why, now not even God would know 
Should I and all my men fall dead. 
These very winds forget their way, 
For God from these dread seas is gone; 
Now, speak, brave Admiral, speak and say”— 
He said: “Sail on! sail on! and on!” 


They sailed. They sailed. Then spoke the mate: 
“This mad sea shows his teeth to-night, 

He curls his lip, he lies in wait 
With lifted teeth as if to bite! 

Brave Admiral, say but one good word, 
What shall we do when hope is gone?” 

The words leapt as a leaping sword— 
“Sail on! sail on! sail on! and on!” 


Then, pale and worn, he kept his deck 

And peered through darkness. Ah, that night 
Of all dark nights! And then a speck— 

A light! A light! A light! A light! 
It grew a starlit flag unfurled! 

It grew to be Time’s burst of dawn! 
He gained a world, he gave that world 

Its grandest lesson: “On! and on!” 

Joaquin Miller. 





‘The Cook Asked no Questions. 





‘“°’Twere a new Governor of Newfoundland, and he were 
shocking careful of the sealers’ health,” began the old sealing 
captain, his deep-set eyes twinkling. 

_ “The night afore the ‘North Star’ Igft Sen John’s for the 
ice he came aboard t’ inquire what for medicine chist we had. 

“*You ought to have a ship’s doctor aboard her with two 
hundred men shipped,’ says he. ‘Who gives out the medi- 
cine? 

_“‘The cook, 0’ course,” T answers. ‘But I’m sarten o’ one 
thing, Governor’ I says, ‘there’s nothin’ there that’s pizen.’ 

““How do you know?’ he asks, pretty sharp. 

“*Well,’ I answers, ‘a man comes runnin’ to the cook and 
he says, “My chum’s sick, and I want some medicine for he.” 
The cook never asks no questions as to what’s ailin’, He 
grabs up the first bottle he gits his ’and on and pours out 
some in a cup. If it don’t do the man’s chum no good, he 
comes back and the cook pours something out of another 
bottle, and so on till he strikes something that ’elps him. 
That’s why I know there’s nothin’ pizen in that chist or the 
cook would ‘ave kifled ‘arf of ’em twenty v’y’ges ago.’”—- 
“Lippineott’s Magazine.” 





A Novice. 





Mr. de Tong—I passed Mrs. Ritch in the park this morn- 
ing, but she didn’t see me. Do you think the slight was in- 
tentional? Mrs. Smartt—Oh, it couldn’t have been. She 
hasn’t been a lady long enough to know how to be rude. 
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CHRISTEN thee ‘Strathcona;’ may success 
attend thee.” With these words, Mrs. R. S. 
Smellie broke a bottle of champagne against 
the new boat that is to defend “Canada’s” 
Cup this season, and the handsome, clean- 
fined hull a moment afterward swept bow- 
first into the waters of Sixteen Mile Creek 
at Oakville. The views presented on this 
page were taken by the Galbraith Photo 
Company, and show the “Strathcona” as she 
looked a moment after the launch, and also 
a number of well-known Toronto people who 
were present to drink to the success of Mr. 
Norman Macrae’s  well-proportioned and 
staunchly-built cup defender. 

The race for the “Canada’s” Cup, which 
will take place here in August, the chal- 
lenger being the “ Irondequoit” of Rochester, 
will divide the interest of Canadian yachtsmen with the great 
contest to take place a few weeks later off Sandy Hook, when 
for the third time Sir Thomas Lipton will try to “lift” the 
“America’s” Cup. Mr. Macrae’s new boat is described as 
a handsome, roomy craft—not a racing machine, but a yacht. 
She was designed by Payne, the Englishman who also de- 
signed “Gloria” and “Beaver,” and she will be sailed by that 
veteran skipper, Aemilius Jarvis, commodore of the R.C.Y.C. 
She has plenty of keel, with ten and a half tons of lead to 
hold her down, and she will carry 2,600 feet of canvas. The 
eyes of Canadians in general will lovingly follow “Strath- 
cona” when she goes out a few weeks hence to meet the 
pert Yankee craft which comes to our shores to attack the 
title of Canadian yachtsmen to the supremacy of the Great 
Lakes. 








A Tale of a Telephone. 


OMEONE moving in next door!” 
remarked Mrs. Brooke, glanc- 
ing out of the window. A 
heavily-laden dray had just 
drawn up in front of the next 
house, which had been vacant 
for some time. 

Dr. Brooke, submerged in 
the morning paper, was but 
faintly interested. The chil- 
dren, Jennie and Tom, hurried 
to the front window, and with 
their noses pressed flat against 
the pane, watched with much 
interest the proceedings next 
door. 

Mrs. Brooke had spent her 
girlhood in a small country 

town, and could never quite get into the city custom of not 
knowing one’s next-door neighbor. The last tenants of the 
house in question had seemed to her very stiff, and not in the 
least inclined to be neighborly. It would be so pleasant if 
these new neighburs proved to be more friendly as well as 
desirable people to know. 

The children, from their point of observation at the front 
window, gave most encouraging reports from time to time 
on the belongings of the new neighbors, directed by an occa- 
sional question from their mamma. There was a fine new 
piano, a solid and respectable sideboard, lots of beautiful chairs, 
sofas and pictures. Surely such things bespoke wealth and 
refinement. A ‘good many speculations were indulged in as 
to how many of a family there were, and whether they 
would be worth cultivating. 

There is much to be learned from studying household 
effects. ‘hey are sure to indicate the circumstances and 
character of their owners, and thus may be the means of our 
avoiding common and undesirable acquaintances. They are 
considered by some observers to be even a better index to 
the social standing of their owners than the family wash. 
Besides, we are told that the faculty of observation is now 
sufficiently cultivated, especially in the young. Mrs. Brooke 
believed in training her children thoroughly. 

In a few days the new tenants were fairly settled, and 
after some little courtesies had passed between them and the 
Brookes, Mrs. Brooke decided that they were very pleasant 
people. 

One morning, before any formal calls had been made on 
either side, the new tenant, Mrs. Bray, rang the Brookes’ 
door-bell amd was ushered into the sitting-room. She was 
“very sorry to be such a bother, and she hoped Mrs. Brooke 





-would pardon her; but might she use the telephone? The 


down-town grocer must have forgotten their new address, as 
the articles ordered the day before had not been delivered, 
and she really had to have them before dinner.” Mrs. Brooke 
was well pleased to show a little kindness to a stranger, and 
told Mrs. Bray she was quite welcome. 

Next day at noon Miss Bray just ran in to see if Dr. 
Brooke would telephone for a coupe, as she could not possibly 
walk to the meeting of the Music Club in the rain. Of course 
the doctor was too gallant to refuse a damsel in distress. 
Next morning another of the Bray girls wanted the telephone 
to call up a friend who had arrived in the city the night be- 
fore. And so it went on. This was the beginning, but the 
end was not yet. Mrs. Bray soon wanted the telephone again, 
and explained to Mrs. Brooke that on account of their not 
being settled they had not had time to have a telephone put 
in yet. This explanation seemed reasonable enough at the 
time; but days and weeks went by, during which the Brookes’ 
telephone was in almost daily use by the Brays. Grocers 
were called up, dressmakers were “turned down,” engagements 
were made, appointments were called off, in fact there was 
not such a hard-worked telephone in the city as that of 
Doctor Brooke. 

Soon the Brays became so neighborly that they omitted 
the polite formality of 
tinging the door-bell 
They “didn’t wish to 


trouble anyone, you 
know.” Jennie Brooke 
with youthful candor, 


broadly hinted to Ethel 
Bray that she supposed 
her pa would soon be 
getting a telephone, as 
they appeared to need 
one so often; but Ethel 
said quite curtly, “Oh, 
no! Papa thinks a 
*phone’s an awful nuis- 
ance in the house. Some- 
one would be always 
ringing him up of even- 
ings.” 

she atmosphere was getting a little heavy for Doctor 
Brooke, especially as he sometimes had to stand on one side 
and await the pleasure of the Brays when urgent calls de- 
manded his attention. But he manfully kept his temper, sup- 
ported by dear little Mrs. Brooke, who impressed on him that 
he must be neighborly. But soon the question “how to get 
rid of the Brays” became a burning one. They wanted the 
telephone at all hours. In fact they made a thoroughfare of 
the Brookes’ front hall, but extended no hospitality of any 
kind in return. They gave out a whole grist of invitations 
to teas, card parties and other social functions over the 
‘phone. And did they invite the Brookes to partake of these 
joys? Never. They consigned them to the social oblivion of 
which “obscure” is the only descriptive term. 

One day, as Mrs. Brooke was passing through the hall, the 
eldest Miss Bray was holding a conversation over the tele- 
phone, in which she was too much absorbed to notice who 
might overhear, “Dull here? Well, I should say so! I 
don’t like the neighborhood at all. Very common people; so 
different from D— street! What? Here? Oh, a doctor! A 
sort of one-horse affair, I think. A little man, very quiet and 
that sort of thing. you know. Him? Oh. dear, no! I 
shouldn’t have him to a sick cat!” Mrs. Brooke felt that she 
might be mistaken, but she had a horrible suspicion that her 
husband was being discussed over his telephone. 

“ Beware the fury of a patient man!” The worm will 
turn, and woe betide him whom it turneth against! Doctor 
Brooke by this time was almost unmanageable. He looked 
sourly on the Brays whenever they orossed his threshold; 
and as this was, on an average, some three times a day, a 
terrible transformation was fast being wrought in a man who 
had once been remarkable for a pleasing expression. A High- 
binder disappointed in love was bland and jovial in compari- 
son, He and Mrs. Brooke had many a domestic call-to-arms, 








MR. NORMAN MACRAE’S CUP DEFENDER, “ STRATHCON A,” 
as she appeared immediately after the launch at Oakville. 


(Photo by Galbraith.) 





and the good soul had as much as she could do to keep her 
husband from making things warm for the Brays. Of course 
ways and means were discussed of putting a stop to the nuis- 
ance. Hints were unavailing; it seemed as if nothing but 
downright insult would have the desired effect. 

But the climax of Bray neighborliness was yet to come; 
and in the end the problem was to solve itself. One evening 
as the Brookes were sitting at the tea-table, the door was 
flung open and in rushed Mrs. Bray, flushed and breathless. 
Something dreadful had happened! With difficulty she told 
them that Mr. Bray’s aunt had fallen down the cellar stairs 
and was unconscious. She must have help at once! Doctor 
Brooke jumped up from the table to go to the rescue of the 
unfortunate woman, but what was his astonishment to see 
Mrs. Bray seize the telephone and call up another doctor! 
In fact she gave Doctor Brooke plainly to understand that his 
services were not required. 

This was the last straw. <A council of war was held that 
night in the bosom of the Brooke family, and the following 
week an application for a telephone was filed at the head 
office for Mr. Robert Bray of 171 L street. 

ANNIE P. DOBIE. 








Disappointed. 





OR ten years the man had lived in the wilds of Northern 
Ontario. His incursions into the civilized portion of 
the province had been few in number and of short 
duration within that period. A cireus was something 

he had not seen since his schooldays, and when he knew that 
during his present brief stay in Toronto there was to be not 
merely one circus, but two of them, his delight was exuber- 
ant, for he looked back upon the caravans and street parades 
and menageries of the olden time through the magic, but, 
alas! untrustworthy ,lens of memory. 

The morning the circus arrived he was like a schoolboy 
with a day’s fishing before him—all excitement and expect- 
ancy. We heard him slip out of the house at five in the 
morning, and divined that he had started for the railway 
tracks to see the show unloaded, or to the grounds to watch 
the canvas city rise. He was back for breakfast, and the first 
flush of tense and eager interest in what was to be a day of 
days was still upon him. 

“Now, Tom,” I said, as I left for the office, “you ean eall 
for me at ten o’clock and together we'll go and watch the 
parade. I suppose you'll want to take in the show both 
afternoon and evening. I can’t get off for the afternoon, but 
I'll be with you at night if vou wish.” 

It was twenty -minutes before the hour arranged, when 
Tom came for me. He was afraid we should not get a good 
standing place if we delayed longer—the crowds were already 
gathering. So I put on my hat and left my work, to humor 
his fancy. 

It was a long wait but we had a shady corner, and at last 
the glitter of the chariots was seen in the distance, and we 
caught the far-away blare of brass and the hoarse screech 
of the steam calliope. Tom stood first on one leg and then 
on the other in uneasy impatience. It was as good as a 
circus, with the side-show and concert thrown in, to watch 
the evidences of his boyisn excitement. And at last the 
“three miles of glittering, gorgeous street parade,” as the 
handbills desembed it, turned a corner and swung into King 
street, a block away. 

Somehow the circuses of these modern times look fearfully 
tawdry and travel-stained. Somehow they fail to stand the 
same degree of close inspection as the old-time circuses which 
we gaped at inour greenand salad days. As the croupy bands 
and tacky “ladies,” and scratched chariots, and limpy ele- 
phants came past our reviewing point, Tom’s enthusiasm visibly 
diminished and his tongue was strangely silent. He was look- 
ing for some marvel which never appeared, and when the tail 
end of the procession was already in sight and he had failed 
to give utterance to one word of enraptured commendation, 
“ What’s the matter, old fellow?” I asked, “aren’t you well?” 

“Say, this can’t be much of a circus, after all,” he said in 
tones of the deepest disappointment and with the air of a 
child about to ery with vexation. “I thought this was a big 
show.” 

“So it is, Tom, and the parade isn’t half bad, either, though 
I confess I’ve seen better.” 

Tom relapsed into silence. The subject of cireuses was 
dropped. But as I left him at the office door, to resume my 
work, he broached it again. “ Honor bright, do you call that 
a good show?” he asked, and his eyes questioned me, as well 
as his lips. 

“Sure,” I said. “What’s wrong with it?” 
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“Well, it’s not in the same class with the shows we uster 
have at Skinner’s Mills. That’s all I can say.” 

And the big “herald of empire” from the land of the 
stunted poplar didn’t go to the afternoon performance, nor 
could I persuade him to come at night. Nor is he going to 
wait over for the two days’ circus next week. 

And all the time he thinks it is circuses that have changed 
and not himself. LANCE. 





To-Day. 





I love this age of energy and force; 

Expectantly I greet each pregnant hour, 
Emerging from ‘the All-Creative Source, 

Supreme with promise, imminent with power. 
The strident whistle and the clanging bell, 

The noise of gongs, the rush of motored things 
Are but the prophet voices which foretell 

A time when Thought may use unfettered wings. 


Too long the drudgery of earth has been 
A barrier *twixt man and his own mind. 
Remove the stone, and, lo! the Christ within! 
For Hz is there, and who so seeks shall find. 
The great Inventor is the modern Priest; 
He paves the pathway to a higher goal. 
Once from the grind of endless toil released, 
Man will explore the kingdom of his Soul. 


And all the restless rush, this strain and strife 
This noise and glare is but the fantar’ade 
That ushers in the more majestic life, 
When Faith shall walk with Science unafraid. 
I feel the strong vibrations of the earth, 
I sense the coming of an hour sublime, 
And bless the star that watched above my birth 
And let me live in this important time. 
ELLA WHEELER WILCOX. 


War. 


T Spandau [ was present at a great review when 
fifty thousand men, horse, foot and artillery, pa- 
raded before the Emperor. It was superb, the 
shoals of bayonets, the drifting clouds of cavalry, 





the masses of infantry that moved as one man, 


and with the tramp of a giant, the drums and 
trumpets—one said involuntarily, “What a glorious thing is 
war!” 

My friend Colonel von H—— said nothing. He surveyed 
the scene through the glasses of that fiercest of military 
critics, the retired German officer; besides, he had seen it all 
before and with other accompaniments. 

As we drove home he said. speaking as if to the cigar he 
had just lighted, “Yes, war is a glorious thing, no doubt. 
What a sight that was on the day when our army entered 
Paris, the four Uhlans riding ahead and the bands playing 
Schubert’s triumphal march! I was there, yet, would you 
believe me, the spectacle of that grand entry haunts my pillow 
less than an insignificant picture which my memory has la- 
belled ‘Three nights after Spicheren.’ I will tell you about it 
if I can; it was something like this. 

“T was escorting four important prisoners—no matter who 
they were—and we stopped for the night at a deserted wine- 
shop near the entrance to a deserted hamlet. Our army held 
all the roads. 

“Tt was a horrible hole of a tavern; the place had been 
cleaned out, but we tore up some boards and made a fire, and 
behind a door of an inner room we found a dozen bottles of 
wine packed in a basket with a ham by some provident soul 
and forgotten through hurry or fear. 

“Ve found a frying-pan, and at the sight of it the French- 
men—all nobles, mind you—cracked jokes and grew quite 
cheerful. One of the four was a prince; he cut up the ham 
and showed us how to grease the pan. The Ublans, their wet 
coats steaming in the warmth of the room, looked on, laugh- 
ing, yet they would have brained him without ‘by-your-leave’ 
had he made three steps towards the door. And that is a 
thing which strikes one on looking back at a campaign. 

“With the order for mobilization men change. It is like 
passing through some mysterious door into a new world. 
A few short, sharp rules supplant the moral code in this new 
form of society, in which manslaughter is as necessary to one’s 
life as bread. Abstractions stop at the frontier, the moment 
rules the mind and a slice of fried ham is able to efface from 
one’s memory a battle lost. 





A JOLLY PARTY OF YACHTING ENTHUSIASTS. 


In this group of those present at the launch of the “Strathcona” many well-known Torontonians can be identified. 
(Photo by Galbraith.) 
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_ “So we must not be too hard on the prince for forgetting 
disaster at the sight of a frying-pan, nor on the good Uhlans, 
fathers of families some of them, for the use they would have 
made of their swords if he had attempted an escape. 

““As the prince was placing the pan on the fire I heard a 
sound from the road outside, a sound as if a tin can were 
being kicked along by some one walking leisurely. 

“It struck strangely upon my ear, for common sounds in 
times of peace sometimes become very uncommon noises in 
time of war. i 

“By the fire lay one of those ropes soaked in tar called 
cellar-rats. I lit it and took it to the door; it made a flaming 
torch and showed me a broad strip of white road spread with 
puddles and lashed by rain. 

“ All else was the darkness of the pit, filled with the hiss 
of the falling rain. 

“The sound of the tin can drew nearer and nearer; then 
out of the dark and across the torch-lit strip of road passed 
before me a company of spectres—in review order, one might 
say. 

“First came two women, one young, one very old. The old 
woman was carrying a bundle, and the young woman had on 
her back a bundle also. They both were of the poorest order 
of peasantry, and their faces as they glanced at me in passing 
were filled with absolute and blank despair. After them came 
a man in wooden shoes leading a goat; after him a very old 
man leading by the hand a child. : 

“The child was erying and dragging along after it a tin 
can tied to a string, clinging even in its grief to this miserable 
toy. 

“They vanished, swallowed up by the blackness; homeless, 
and going God knows where. 

“T thought of them to-day. That wretched family passed 
in review before me as the troops were passing in review be- 
fore the Kaiser; and through all the blaring of trumpets and 
beating of drums I seemed to hear the dreary sound of that 
old tin can. , 

“Yet, after all, after Love what is more attractive to 
the human heart than War? The women clap their hands as 
the regiment marches,by; and when little Fritz gets on my 
knee of an evening it’s always, ‘Grandpapa, tell me of your 
battles.’ ” HENRY DE VERE STACPOOLE. 





Max O’Rell—Cosmopolite. 


JAUL BLOUET, better known as “Max O’Rell,” who died 
l last week in Paris at a somewhat early age, had con- 

tributed not a little to the gaiety of nations, partieu- 
larly the French and British nations, both as lecturer and 
writer. It was “Max O’Rell’s” forte to describe the salient 
virtues and foibles of a race or nationality in a manner at 
once satirical and epigrammatic, but truthful and unoffensive. 
His earlier works along this line caused boundless amusement. 
Then the yellow papers of New York got hold of “Max O’Rell” 
and they spoiled him. He became a hack writer and turned 
out inferior matter by the ream to meet a supposed demand. 
Worse than that, he degenerated into a scold, and to make a 
poor philosopher a good humorist was utterly spoiled. The 
3oer war converted him into a frenzied critic of all things 
British—a role which was both popular and remunerative in 
New York and Paris. But Max O’Rell never regained his 
popularity in Eugland, which had been the best market for his 
peculiar wares. Gradually subsiding into obscurity, a three or 
four-line notice in the cable despatches measured the import- 
ance attached to his death. That he was a remarkable cos- 
mopolite and an observant student of mankind goes without 
saying. Some of the bright things he said in his earlier and 
better days the world will undoubtedly remember, though it 
may not preserve their author’s name. 





A Counter Proposal. 


as members of the National Council of Women propose 
to solve the much-vexed domestic service problem in a 

manner delightfully simple and picturesque. They 
would organize a Meritorious Order of Home Helpers, to which 
the long-suffering servant girls of Canada would be proud to 
belong. The stigma would be removed from domestic employ- 
ment, and the traditional odium attached to washing dishes 
and making beds would vanish. Instead of being known as 
merely Mrs. So-and-So’s cook or housemaid, the “slavey” could 
proudly proclaim herself a member of the Ancient and Hon- 
orable Order of Home Helpers; she could squelch the preten- 
sions of the saleslady and the typewriter to social superiority 
with a simple repetition of the cabalistie words; and in public 
she could display the ribbon and star of the Order, to the envy 
and confusion of mere factory girls and shop-hands. By all 
means let the Meritorious Order of Home Helpers be pro- 
ceeded with; but in the meantime possibly the mistresses, in- 
cluding the ladies of the National Council, can contribute on 
their own behalf to the solution of our grievous domestie 
problems by getting up a sister organization among them- 
selves to be known as the Worshipful Order of Home Stayers. 
The women of this country may be in dire need of Home Help- 
ers, but a good many of the men will hold up both hands for 
the other organization proposed. 





Had the Mistake Repeated. 


ee VERY pompous old fellow attracted my atten- 
tion one evening in a restaurant,” the late 

Stuart Robson once said to a newspaper man. 

“This old chap had the stiff dignity of an 





f 

emperor, and it suddenly occurred to me that 
it would be amusing to give him some sort of a shock. On 
the spur of the moment I walked up behind him, slapped him 
on the back, and exclaimed: 

“*Hello, George, my dear fellow, how are you?’ 

“He turned so suddenly that he upset his plate. He was 
wild with rage. 

“"Why, I don’t know you, sir. How dare you take such 
liberties with me’ he stuttered. 

“TI apologized, saying that I had mistaken him for some 
one else, but he could not be mollified. As I withdrew he 
glared scornfully after me, all red and tremulous with anger. 

“Crane and I were playing together at the time, and in a 
little while Crane, with whom I had an appointment to dine, 
arrived. I pointed out the pompous old chap to him. 

“*Wouldn’t it be funny,’ I said, ‘to shatter that old fel- 
low’s dignity by slapping him on the back and saying, ‘Hello, 
George. Why, it must be years since I’ve seen you 

“Crane looked at him, and gave a loud laugh. ‘By jove, 
I'll do it,’ he said. 

““Oh, no, don’t,’ said I. ‘He might make a scene.’ 

‘But when Crane gets an idea in his head nothing can 
drive it out. He now walked up behind the old man, slapped 
him heartily between the shoulders and cried: 

**Hlello, George, my dear fellow 
has been since l’ve seen you.’ 

“IT saw the old man, purple with rage, jump up from his 
seat Itastily, and I withdrew. For I perceived that a scene 
or something worse was imminent, and | have always been 
an enemy to scenes.” 


What a long time it 





A Resourceful Bride. 


Her first venture at cooking dinner in her own home had 
passed successfully and they sat in silence at opposite ends of 
the table, wondering at the novelty of it all and gazing at 
each other 

“ Honestly, honestly—cross your heart--did you like it, 
Fred?” she asked finally ; 

“Never enjoyed anything so much in my life,” he said, 
and swallowed a lump. 

* Everything, everything—-from soup to pudding?” 

“Every mouthful, from soup to pudding,” he said, bravely. 

“Oh, I'm so relieved, then,” she said, as a huge sigh es 
caped her. “You see, I forgot to order the syrup for the 
sauce for the pudding, and I had to have something, so I took 
the cough syrup, and I was so afraid you'd taste it!” 





On Ready-Made Success. 


*1 can’t hand out any ready-made success to you. It 
would do you no good, and it would do the house harm. 
There is plenty of room at the top here, but there is no ele- 
vator in the building. Starting, as you do, with a good edu 
cation, you should be able to climb quicker than the fellow 
who hasn’t got it; but there’s going to be a time when you 
won’t be apte to lick stamps as fast as the other boys at the 
desk. Yet the man who hasn’t licked stamps isn’t fit to 
write letters. 1 can give you a start, but after that 
you wiN have to dynamite your way to the front by your- 
self.”——Letters from a Self-Made Merchant to his Son.” 
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Half a tumblerful taken in 
gentle, sure and ready relief. 
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Wherever the Vnion Jack Waves 


Mineral Water 


is looked upon as the standard cure for 


CONSTIPATION 


Natural Laxative | 
: 
i 


the mornixg on rising brings 








Anecdotal. 


A minister who was called in to com- 
fort the wife of an old Scotch caddie as- 
sured her that while John was very 
weak he was evidently ready for a bet- 
ter world. Unexpectedly, however, John 
rallied, and said to his wife: “Jenny, my 
woman, I’ll maybe be spared to ye yet.” 
“Na, na, John!” was the reply; “ye’re 
prepared, and I’m resigned! Dee noo!” 

oF 


Assistant Secretary of the Interior 
Ryan, at one time a sheriff in his native 
State, relates how he was at one time 
ordered to arrest an Indian who had 
been selling whiskey to his red friends 
on the reservation. After the sheriff 
had captured “Poor Lo” he gave him a 
sound lecture on the depravity of his 
conduct. The Indian listened stolidly to 
the reprimand and finally asked: “No 
way Injun git outer this?” “No one 
ean help you now but God,” was the re- 
ply. Sadly the prisoner shook his head. | 
Then he muttered: “God heep like Uncle 
Sam; Injun never see Him!” 

+ 


A brother actor famous for his pom- 
posity and his inordinate ambition was 
regaling Sir Henry Irving with a forecast 
of his plans for the future. “I shall be- 
gin the season,” he announced, “with 
such and such a part; and after that I 
shall appear as Hamlet.” “Um!” drawled 
Irving. “As—eh—Hamlet, did you say?” 
The other, incensed by the tone of the} 
query, bridled up at once. “Do you 
think, Sir Henry,” he demanded, indig- | 
nantly, “that you are the only man who 
ean play Hamlet?” “Oh no,” rejoined 


that you are the only man who can’t. 


* 

The late Paul du Chaillu was on one 
oceasion asked why he had never mar- 
ried. “Well, once upon a time,” he an 
swered, without a smile, “an old African 
king who was very fond of me offered 
me my choice of eight hundred and fifty- 
three women as a wife.” 
ty, I replied, ‘if 1 should marry one of 
these beauties of yours there would be 
eight hundred and fifty-two jealous wo- 
men here.’ ‘Well, replied the king, ‘that 
is easily settled. Take them all.’ That 
was a little too strong for me, however, 
and as I have never had such a field to 
choose from since, 1 am still a bachelor.” 
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Irving, blandly; “but I am quite sure | 
st 
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Chauncey M. Depew has told of finding 

visitor in Horace Greeley’s editorial 
room when he made a call on him. The 
editor’s patience had evidently been al- 
most exhausted, and as he wrote on 
steadily he would give an occasional 
kick toward the caller, who every now 
and then put in a word. Finally, turn- 
ing round, Greeley said: “Tell me what 
you want. Tell me quick, and in one 
sentence.” The man said: “I want a 
subscription, Mr. Greeley, for a cause 


which will prevent a thousand of our fel- | 


Greeley 
cent 
now.” 


low-beings from going to hell.” 
shouted: “I will not you a 
half enough go there 


There d 
As Greeley was a Universali 


give 





t, this reply 


Was not so severe as it sounded. 
oe 
A certain Yankee woman, the wife of a 
former representative in Congress and 


minister abroad, who now aims at social 

leadership in the most exclusive and 

lofty circles of Washington, DC 
h 


disp 


top 


. rr 
. 18 noted 


for her love of 





f ay and her penchant 
for wearing about all the jewels sh« I 
bear up under. One recent night she 
gave a dinner, Several members of e 
diplomatic set were present Madame 
was in high feather, and she also wore a 
diamond tiara and several strings > 


pearls around her neck. During the even 
ing she complained of feeling a bit chil!) 
and told one of the servants to call he 
maid When the maid appeared she i- 
said to have shivered a trifle, and ex 
Claimed: “Susette, I am so cold; please 
get me another string of pearls.” 
» 

illustration of the li: 
educated China 
When the Kais 


An amusing 
guistic capability of the 
man comes from Berlin. 


er complimented the new Chinese Min 
ister on his excellent German, the man 
from the Orient replied: “I can do bette 
—I can speak the Berlin dialect On 
day, during the occupation of Pekin, 1} 


encountered a number of your Majesty's 
soldiers, one of whom, thinking that | 
would not understand him, took the lib 


erty to address me as follows: 

you Chinese baggage; if ever I catch you 

in the dark | will twist your queue 

you!’ ‘shut up, you Berlin weiss beet 

pot,’ | pl ir 3 own vernacular, * 

I wi rr all your teeth into youy 
ee Your M ty ought to | 





> concluded 


‘er for to-morrow night?” 


‘Your majes- ; 


‘Wait, | 





the minister. “If you yourself had ad- 
dressed them at that moment without 
warning, they couldn’t have been more 
astonished and frightened.” 

* 


A new application of the rule of pro- 
portion between labor and wages is il- 
lustrated in a little story told by a re- 
presentative of the house of Witwark. 
The leader of a certain band, who was re- 
hearsing one of their publications, 
stopped the music abruptly and frowned 
at a stout little fellow who was putting 
all the other musicians out. “Say, Heer- 
man,” he demanded, “what do you mean 
by playing a lot of half notes where 
there should be whole notes?” Heerman 
lowered his instrument. “Vell,” he said, 
“I make explanations by you. You cut 
down my vages to haf brice, don’t you?” 
The leader stared in amazement. He had 
done so, but— “Und I gontinue to make 
der nodes wit my instrumend, but dey 
vill be haf nodes until der vages is put 
back to whole brice. Vat ist fair ist fair. 
aind’t id?” 

* 

The extent to which the agricultural 
poruons of the Middle West are now 
supplied with modern conveniences may 
be inferred from the story which fol- 
lows: There came a ring at the telephone 
in a farmhouse in Northern Indiana one 
day dast summer, and the farmer himself 
responded. “Hello!” he said. “Hello!” 
said the voice at the other end of the 
wire. ‘Can you furnish me a bass sing- 
“A bass sing- 


er? Why, yes, I reckon so,’ answered 
; the farmer, laughing. “What do you 


want one for?” “Because the one we’ve 
had up to now is sick. What would be 
your terms?” “Well, I usually furnish 
*em by the dozen. 1 won’t charge you 
anything for one. How do you want 
him sent?” “What are you talking 
about?” “Who do you think you’re talk- 
in’ to?” “Isn’t this the Indianapolis 
Opera House?” “No. This is the Bara- 
taria frog farm.” 
* 

On the day that Lincoln was _ shot 
Greeley had written an editorial, “a 
brutal, bitter, sarcastic attack” on the 
President. When the proof of this arti- 
cle reached the hands of the managing 
editor, Sidney Howard Gay, in the even- 
ing, Mr. Lincoln was dying from his 


wound. Gay suppressed the editorial, 
telling the foreman to lock up the type 


and tell no one of its existence. The 
next day, when Greeley found that the 
article was not in the paper, he accosted 
Gay in a rage, saying: “They tell me you 
ordered my leader out of this morning’s 
paper. Is it your paper or mine? I 
would like to know if I can not print 
what I choose in my own paper?” Gay 
replied that the article was still in type, 
and could be used, but added: “Only this. 
Mr. Greeley. I know New York, and I 
believe before God that there is so much 
virtue in New York that, if I had let 
that article go into this morning’s paper, 
there would not be one brick upon an- 
other in the ‘Tribune’ office now.” Gree!- 
ey never alluded to the subject again, 
and it is satisfactory to remember that 
he ultimately formed and expressed an 
adequate conception of Lincoln’s charac- 
ter and career. 
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Henry Labouchere’s intensity of pur- 
pose was inherited; his father was just 
as strenuous. It appears that the latter, 
| John Labouchere, was in youth a clerk 
| in the banking house of Williams, Dea- 

con & Co. Once they wished to send 

some important papers to a rich client 
in Paris, and entrusted the task to Jonn. 

While transacting his business with the 
| millionaire, the bank clerk employed his 

spare time in making violent love to the 

daughter of the house. His business being 
John Labouchere for a pri 
interview with man, and 
and then asked the hand of his 
daughter in marriage. The father was 
indignant. A mere bank clerk! It was 
absurd. “Well,” said Labouchere’s fat 
er, “supposing I was a partner in 


asked 
the old 


done, 
vate 


there 


The answer 


Was that most certainly it 
would. 


Back went John, and after being 
congratulated on the successful issue of 
work, asked an interview with 
partners, at which he begged to be 
taken into partnership. The request was, 
| of course, laughed at. Nothing daunted, 
Labouchere’s father asked if it would 
make any difference if he was the son-in- 
millionaire to whom he had 
The answer was similar to 
he had received in Paris; 30 
other, though history does 
| not did first, Labouchere’s 
father married the girl and became a 
partner in the banking firm. 
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law of the 
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somehow or 
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A Bad Spirit. A Study of Womanhood. 
Sundry Snapshots. 


ID you ever feel yourself be- 
ing overcome by the spirit 
of war? It often follows the 
sprite pleasure, the guome 
gluttony, the satyr satiety, 
or with plain-living and un- 

emotional people it comes, the good fair- 
ies don’t know why, whence or to what 
end. I’ve known a sound crack on ‘the 
instep from a harmless rocking chair to 
rouse a man to quarrels that lasted all 
day. You remember the way the rocker 
takes you on that tender spot when 
you've first stepped out with unusual 
vigor? Nations seem to develop the spir- 
it of war from the most trivial causes 
sometimes, and on they go, like the man 
with the wounded instep running amuck 
long hours after the pain has ceased. <A 
woman set out on a fine day in a serene 
and lovely temper, and what do you 
think upset her? A ride in a Bathurst 
street car! ‘lf you haven’t ridden on a 
Bathurst street car and experienced the 
chopping motion which reduces a seasick 
subject to dire despair, you don’t know 
at all what it can do to unwary five- 
centers. First, the woman thought it 
was the beginning of an explosion on the 
part of the car; then she wondered if it 
wasn’t going to rock off its rails and be 
a derelict on the excavations for the new 
pavement. Finally, she had one or two 
of those qualms that obstruct specula- 
tive thought. When she got off that 
car she quarrelled with everybody she 
met for an hour, and retired to her couch 
with a headache and a heartache. Was 
it the spirit of war or the disturbance of 
liver, I wonder, after all, that changed 
her nature so? 






* 


In answer to several enquiries, I would 
inform my correspondents that the three 
little books written by one of his Ex- 
cellency’s A.D.C.’s_ will be procurable 
shortly at Tyrrell’s. Captain Graham’s 
more serious literary venture, “Ballads of 
the Boer War,” is published in London, 
Eng., and is not to be had here. 
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A story of Chicago which has lately in- 
terested many readers is “Dr. Bryson,” 
by Frank H. Spearman. While the book 
will be reviewed in its own column, I 
want to talk about one little expression 
which occurs several times in it. The 
heroine lives with her little girl in a 
pension, which is so faithfully described 
and so purely an “American” type that 1 
almost know the number on the door, 
having spent a few interested days in 
such estabiishments, both in New York 
and Chicago. In one of her explanatory 
emotional talks with Dr. Bryson, or 
some other, the heroine, who is a desert- 
ed wife, says feelingly: “I am not a 
boarding-house woman,” and the story 
shows just what the boarding-house wo- 
man is in the States. It has often both- 
ered me to understand how anyone can 
be one of the family in a boarding-house 
—one of those large pensions where the 
inmates go to the opera in parties, have 
“pension” teas and suppers, run in and 
out of each other’s apartments, and bring 
each other home treats of ice cream late 
at night, and make each other jugs of 
lemonade at any curious hour. This 
false intimacy, if one may call it so; 
this veiled criticism, espionage, good-fel- 
lowship, unconventionality, with its free 
and easy hilarity, its many conclaves, its 
fund of careless talking and sometimes 
dangerous surmise, its jealousies and 
sometimes its tragedies, is what one 
comes across in the Chicago boarding- 
house, where the women are artists, wid- 
ows, journalists, divorcees, and wives 
whose other halves are traveling more 
or less continuously, and the men are 
either their tyrants or playthings, or— 
perhaps worse. One feels that these 
“boarding-house women” are a class by 
themselves, evolved from the influences 
of the pension life, and losing some pre- 
cious charm of womanhood in the pro- 
cess. Old-fashioned people know it is 
the “home” life that does for women 
what the pension of these cities undoes. 
We have not got the type here; the 
“home” still charms us, and we are more 
reticent, and perhaps more refined. We 
meet the type here and there, and quiet- 
er sojourners withdraw from her, a little 
bit mistrustful of her breeding and tone. 
When you read “Dr. Bryson” and notice 
the curious unveiling of the feminine 
part of the book you will perhaps find it 
of interest, as | did, and also be im- 
pressed with its faithful portraiture. 


EL 


| Can anything be more pathetic than 
the affection of an unattractive woman 
for an unresponsive man? They told one 
such woman once that she needn’t mind 
being ugly, for beauty was only skin- 
deep. “Well,” said she, ruefully, “my 
skin is bound to stay on.’”’ And her an- 
swer attracted the notice of a man who 
fancied such a quaint turn of mind. He 
always enjoyed her original and some- 
times humorous expressions, but he fell 
in love with her sister, who was very 
pretty, very stupid and very exacting. 
The ugly girl and | used to talk about 
that man, and by and by I found out 
that she adored him, and that her only 
comfort in her sad plight was that he 
had married her sister, but said that no 
one but herself could make coffee he 
would drink. And there she is, making 
his coffee, pacifying his querulous wife, 
growing uglier and uglier every day, and 
reasonably happy. 





A lot of silly young men were clus- 
tered together giggling. What do you 
think amused them? A certain pretty 
young girl had inadvertently seated her- 
self quite at the edge of a platform and 
her dainty skirts frou-froued over her 
crossed limbs at such an angle that quite 
a revelation of trim ankle and swelling 
calf was visible. And the young men 
thought it was the greatest joke, and 
with many nods and winks they beck- 
oned over a small chap who looked very 
dainty and foolish, to enjoy the sight. 
The little man had a look—then had an- 
other, this time at the giggling group 
Then he remarked: “Say, what are you 
fellows, anyway?” and _ walked gently 
away from them. And ‘the fellows are 
still guessing as to what they are. 
* 

I went to see a sick lady to-day who 
is being nursed in a tent. The sun was 
shining as only a June sun ean, the birds 
were singing love-songs to the biddies 
sitting on the wee eggs. The air, scented 
with many flowering shrubs, wafted 
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about the small bed and the dainty lit- | baggage to and from the station. 


tle plenishings of the tent. It seemed 


We are pleased to announce ‘that the 


an ideal place to be sick in such loveiy ; Roorback House, which in the past has 
weather, and I almost longed to crawl in- | had a great deal of trouble with drunken 


to an empty bed nearby. 
were gleaming amid the trees, and in 
each was brave decoration of flags and 


flowers, and the patients breathed deep- ' 


ly of the semi-suburban breeze, and there 
wasn’t a hint of the usual paraphernalia 
of illness. The sick lady loves the new 
experience, but she says it’s a bit lonely 
by night. Did you ever sleep in a tent? 
Once I dared it, but waking up in the 
night I felt so utterly unprotected that 
i bawled lustily for my old wee room. 
However, one would soon get used to it, 
or else those people would not look so 
content and well. LADY GAY. 





Gaphank-On-The-Hump Notes. 


By Our Special Correspondent, 
HERE is quite an epidemic in our 
midst of mushroom appetite 
and toadstool judgment. 
Oldest inhabitants’ trousers 
are more worn this season than 
last, and their tales are longer. 

Our friends, the expert fishermen from 
the city, are coming in with short strings 
and long yarns. 

Luther Lopstock has been compelled 
to quit his job as echo for the Welkin 
House, on account of a severe attack of 
bronchitis; and Rollo Hollar has accepted 
the position. Rollo has gained consider- 
able elocutionary experience by taking 
part in home-talent dramas, and will 
doubtless make a splendid echo. 

Not to be outdone by his competitors, 
the enterprising landlord of the Tanner 
House has secured the services of Mr. 
Laurence Scanlon, the popular singing 
comedian, as Tyrolean yodeler, to add to 
the weird charms of the Lover’s Leap, 
which, as heretofore, will be for the 
sole use of the guests of ‘the Tanner. Mr. 
Seanlon, who contemplates remaining un- 
til the opening of the theatrical season, 
has kindly consented ‘to assist the head- 
waiter in emergencies, and will at all 
times superintend the transportation of 


neglect of warning symptoms 
will soon prostrate a woman. 
She thinks woman’s safeguard 
is Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetable 
Compound. 


‘““Tgnorance and neglect are the 
cause of untold female suffering, not 
only with the laws of health but with 
the chance of acure. I did not heed the 
warnings of headaches, organic pains 
and general weariness, until I was 
well nigh prostrated. I knewI had to 
do something. Happily I did the right 
thing. I took Lydia E. Pinkham’s 
Vegetable Compound faithfully 
according’ to directions, and was re- 
warded in a few weeks to find that my 
aches and pains disappeared, and I 
again felt the glow of health through 
my body. Since I have been well I 
have been more careful. I have also 
advised a number of my sick friends 
to take Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vege- 
table Compound, and they have 
never had reason to be sorry. Yours 
very truly, Mrs. May FAIRBANKS, 216 
South 7th St.,Minneapolis, Minn.” (Mrs. 
Fairbanks is one of the most successful 
and highest salaried travelling sales- 
women in the West. )—$6000 forfeit if original 
of above letter proving genuinenesscannet be produced 

When women are troubled with 
irregular, suppressed or painful men- 
struation, leucorrhcea, displacement, 
etc., remember, there is one tried and 
true remedy, Lydia E. Pinkham’s 
Vegetable Compound, 
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Many tents | incompetents, has at last secured a first- 


class hermit, in the person of Professor 
Schwartzenschnitzel. This gentleman has 
had nearly thirty years’ experience in 
his profession, and brings recommenda- 
tions from some of the leading resort ho- 
tels in the country, as a sober, expert, 
and thoroughly reliable hermit. He also 
has a splendid repertoire of legends for 
the entertainment of visitors. The pro- 
fessor makes his own wampum, arrow- 
heads and prehistoric relics, and they are 
the finest we have ever seen. He is a 
native of far-off Pomerania, where, we 
understand, all the best hermits come 
from. 

Mr. Reginald Depeyster-Slamm’s crimson 
flyer, “The Tornado,” and Farmer Joel 
Jawkins’s brindle bull, “Belshazzar,” met 
on the bridge which spans Bump’s Brook, 
early last Wednesday afternoon. Messrs. 
Depeyster-Slamm and Joel Jawkins are 
each suing the other for damages to his 
property. ‘he bridge has been repaired 
by the selectmen, who have sued both 
Messrs. Deveyster-Slamm and Joel Jaw- 
kins for sixty-six dollars and sixty-six 
—_ the cost of the work and material. 
—Ex. 





Overcoming the Obstacle. 
niiaddiiad ‘ 

“Yes,” said the young man who was 
taking the young woman for an auto 
ride, “the auto has its advantages; but 
still there is a great difference between 
it and the good old horse.” 

“Oh, yes; I suppose there is,” an- 
swered the young woman. 

“Kor instance,” went on the young 
man, “with the horse, when one was 
driving with the pretty girl, he could 
hold the lines in one hand, or wrap them 
about the whip, and—and—and hug the 
girl.” 

“Oh-h-h-h! you awful thing!” 
claimed the blushing young woman. 

They sped along in silence for several 
miles. At last the timid young thing 
said: 

“But I shouid think that difficulty 
could be easily overcome.” . 


ex- 


“What difficulty?” asked the young . 


man. 

_“Why, that—what you said about the 
times when the men took the girls driv- 
ing behind a horse, and—and when they 
wrapped the lines about the whip, and 
when they—they—oh, when they did 
what you say they did.” ; 

“I don’t see how it could be overcome,” 
said the youth. “If you stop the auto 
it’s liable to start up of itself and upset 
you in the ditch, and a fellow simply 
has to keep both hands busy while it is 
in motion.” 

“I know,” faltered the girl; “but—but 
it seems to me there would be a way.” 
“Id like to know what it is.”  ~ 

“Well, couldn’t the girl—couldn’t she 
hug—hug the man?” 





Golf. 


‘To play the game of golf very little 
outfit is necessary. You merely require 
a ball, a club, a boy, and a bottle of 
Scotch. 

Golf is played on a green. You just 
go on the green. The boy puts the ball 
on a little hillock of sand, and all you 
have to do is to hit it. Not the boy or 
the sand, but the ball. 

Hit the ball as hard as you can, and 
send it as far as you can. Then let the 
boy go and find it. Meanwhile, you con- 
sult the fourth requisite for the game, 
the bottle of Scotch. 





Golf is a special Scotch game. 

The boy is called a caddie, and you ean 
readily see that he is a very useful thing 
to have about you. He carries all the 
implements of the game (except that 
fourth one), places the ball for you, and 
hunts for it afterwards. If you are a 
particular person, the caddie can be com- 
missioned to swear for you. But most 
golfers prefer to do their own swearing. 
They find it useful, as an aid to the real 
science of the sport. 

In putting the ball into the hole it is 
customary to use the club. But, if you 
can get the caddie to turn round and 
look at the prospect at the critical mo- 
ment, you will find it much easier to 
shove the ball into the hole with the toe 
of your boot. 

Ladies play golf, but they never should. 
They cannot master the language of the 
royal and ancient game. If they smash 
a club, or get bunkered, they merely ob- 
serve, “Bother it!” And “Bother it!” is 
not golf—‘Ally Sloper’s Half-Holiday.” 


es 


“IT wonder the Smith’s baby has turned 
out so big.” “Indeed! Why?” “Well, 
you know, it was brought up on con- 
densed milk.” 


“What precisely are his prospects?” 
“Two maiden aunts, and one of the 
worst climates in England.” 


The best and safest way 
to keep Baby’s skin 
healthy is to use only 


BABY’S OWN 
SOAP 


Pure, Dainty, Delicate. 


Beware of Imitations. 


TT 036 
ALBERT TOILET SOAP CO., Mfrs. MONTREAL. 





In the 
Kitchen. 


The purity, whiteness 
and dryness of Windsor 
Salt makes it an_ ideal 
Salt for the dairy and 
kitchen. 


_ It does not cake—it 
dissolves easily — 7¢ gs 
nothing but pure Salt. 


Windsor 
Salt. 


BEST GROCERS SELL IT. 











Manufacturers of 
the Celebrated... 


JUBILEE and 


Malt and Hops 





THE 


Dominion Brewery Co, 


LIMITED 
BREWERS «ad MALSTERS 


WHITE LABEL 
INDIA PALE... 





The above brands are the genuine 


ALE 


extract of 
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Author’s Early Struggles. 


MAGAZINE of recent date con- 
tains several moderately inter- 
esting letters written by Dlack- 
more, for which the publishers 
undoubtedly paid a good price, 

yet “Lorna Doone” was offered to cigh- 
teen publishers before it found accept- 
ance. The original manuscript of “The 
Bells,” by Poe, was considered a great 
bargain when it was purchased a few 
years ago for two hundred and seventy- 
five dollars; but “The Gold Bug,” now so 
frequently mentioned as a perfect exam- 
ple of the short story, was many times re- 
jected. Thackeray was at first laughed 
at when he proposed having his printed 
work republished in book form. Many 
of his novels, including “Vanity Fair,” 
appeared in “Frazer’s Magazine.” Jane 
Austen was likewise unfortunate, for it 
took her ten years to find a publisher 
for ther first three novels. Fielding, too, 
found difficulty in disposing of “Tom 
Jones.” Great Britain, however, did not 
contain all the unappreciative publish- 
ers, for Motley’s “Rise of the Dutch Re- 
public’ and Mrs. Stowe’s “Uncle Tom’s 
Cabin” met with similar difficulties in 
America. Even Charles Dudley Warner’s 
“My Summer in a Garden” was rejected 
by two Boston publishers. 

.To come to more modern instances, 
Archibald Olavering Gunter’s “Mr. Barnes 
of New York” was rejected by every 
publisher in America, and England, too, 
before the author published it himself, 
in a yellow paper cover, and made a for- 
tune. Many a worse book has appeared 
since in far more sumptuous binding. Dr. 
Doyle’s apprenticeship lasted ten years; 
his “Micah Clarke” was declined by 
Blackwood, Bentley, Cassell and several 
other publishers before it was accepted 
by the Messrs. Longman, upon the recom- 
mendation of Andrew Lang. “John 
Strange Winter” wrote industriously' for 
six years before her first cheque—for ten 
English shillings—came as a reward. 
Clara Louise Burnham’s first two novel- 
ettes were declined. Walter Besant’s 
first manuscript was refused by several 
publishers, and was finally destroyed by 
the author in a moment of despair. Da- 
vid Christie Murray’s first book met with 
a similar fate. Barrie’s first stories had 
all been many times rejected before he 
put them together and tried to sell them 
under the title “Auld Licht Idylls.” Even 
then the book manuscript was declined 
by many publishers. Edna Lyall’s “Dono- 
van,” a book that made a fortune for 
its publisher, was many times rejected. 
Marie Corelli’s “A Romance of Two 
Worlds” was again and again refused. 

Sarah Grand’s first book, “Ideala,” 
was several times rejected. It was then 
thrown into a drawer, where it remained 
undisturbed for seven years before the 
discouraged author again offered it to a 
publisher. “The Heavenly Twins” was re- 
peatedly declined. That clever bit of fic- 
tion, “The Tenor and the Boy,’ written 
originally as a short story, was declined 
by every publisher or magazine editor to 
whom it was offered: but as a chapter 


_in “The Heavenly Twins” it created a 


furore. The author has been obliged to 
explain again and again why that chap- 
ter had never appeared as a short story. 
When Grant Allen first decided to write, 
he produced about a hundred magazine 
articles, every one of which was prompt- 
ly declined by as many editors. He once 
confessed, too, that it was three years 
from the time of the publication of one 
of his stories in a leading magazine be- 
fore he was again successful in that par- 
ticular quarter. Maurice Thompson once 
owned to having one short story that he 
could not sell, although he had offered 
it to every important periodical in the 
States and Canada. Even Mr. Howells’s 
first work went begging; his “Venetian 
Life” was many times refused; and he, 
too, owns to holding a manuscript that 
he once tried in vain to sell. Riley la- 
bored for twenty years to get into one 
magazine; he was finally successful, but 
as they used to say in the concluding 
chapters of most sensational novels, 
“Joy does not kill,” and the Hoosier 
Poet lived to get into the same maga- 
zine again. Perhaps no modern writer 
is more popular than Anthony Hope, 
yet all of his first work was rejected; his 
first five published books were only par- 
tially successful before the appearance of 
“The Prisoner of Zenda.”—June “Book- 
man.” 





Elurophobia. 


R. WEIR MITCHELL has excit- 

ed a good deal of discussion by 

letting it be known that he is 

engaged in the study of what 

he calls “Cat-Fear.” By this 

he means the extraordinary feeling of re- 
pulsion which is caused in many persons 
by the sight, or even by the unseen pres- 
ence, of a cat. Strictly speaking, this 
feeling is not properly to be called fear, 
for it is rather an indescribable loathing, 
which is sometimes so intense as to pro- 
duce a cataleptic condition in the one 
who experiences it. We are sorry to see 
that Dr. Mitchell has not yet invented a 
technical term to describe this strange 
Obsession, and we venture to suggest to 
him the word Aelurophobia, which is a 
good Greek compound and 


one over 
whose construction we are modestly 
complacent. As to aelurophobia itself 


we have many ideas upon the subject; 
but as we have already set them down 
in another place it is perhaps not worth 
while to repeat them here. Our own 
theory, says the “Bookman,” is that 
“cat-fear” is only a secondary manifes- 
tation of serpent-fear. On second 
thoughts, and asking our readers’ indul- 
gence, we shall quote a little bit from 
ourselves, because the subject is a rather 
novel one and ‘has a peculiar interest for 
those who are either very fond of cats or 
who are themselves aelurophobic. 

The peculiar loathing which the white 
man feels for the snake extends in highly 
sensitive natures to creatures or even 
inanimate objects which resemble or 
suggest the snake. Thus, most persons 
shudder and shrink back when a large eel 
is thrown writhing at their feet. ‘They 
know perfectly well that it is not only. a 
harmless creature, but that it is not a 
snake at all; yet they would not touch 
it, and few care to eat it. As to imani- 
mate objects, there are many which are 
sufficiently condemned when they have 
the adjective “snaky” applied to them. 
Snaky locks, snaky ringlets, snaky eyes, 
snaky movements—all these, and a score 
of other expressions, connote something 
repulsive. Now the cat is essentially a 
snaky creature. Most of us do not real- 
ize this, because we lack the observing 
eye and the instinct of comparison, and, 
moreover, we are not troubled with hy- 
peraesthesia. But just watch a cat as 
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by Miss Helen M. Merrill, 


and Miss Marjorie Pickthal, Toronto, re- 
spectively. 


cures complete and permanent. 


it moves about at ease, as it lies in the 
sun, or as it curves itself into its usual 
position when about to sleep. Its steal- 
thiness, its sinuous movements, the undu- 
lations of its lithe body—these are closely 
comparable with what we notice in the 
serpent. And if the cat have glossy fur, 
and if it be barred with stripes, there 
are moments when the resemblance is.30 
striking as almost to make us shiver. 
Many persons feel this at times, but only 
in a momentary way. 
however, are.conscious of it all the while, 
or at least are conscious of a feeling of 
repulsion which they cannot explain, but 
which in reality represents the serpent 
dread, the loathing of the snake and of 
all that suggests the snake, even when 
the mind is not aware of the underlying 
reason. 
dread to which Dr. Mitchell has given 
the name of “cat-fear.” 
“cat-fear,” but in the last analysis it is 
a secondary manifestation of snake-fear. 


Other persons, 


This dread is, we ‘believe, the 


It may be called 


te tes 


The Home Comers. 


(Awarded the first prize, $100, in the 


competition inaugurated by the Old Home 
Committee.) 


From the smoke where cities welter, 


From the quiet glens of earth, 


To the land that gave us shelter, 


To the land that gave us birth, 


We, the wanderers, the dreamers, 


That for lore or fortune roam, 


In the gladness of the morning, 


In the light, come streaming home. 


Men whose fathers, mocked and broken 


For the honor of a name, 


Would not wear the conqueror’s token, 


Could not salt their bread with shame; 


Flunged them in the virgin forest, 


With their axes in their hands, 


Built a Province as a bulwark 


For the loyal of the lands. 


Men whose fathers, sick of dead lands, 


Europe and her weary ways, 


Saw the fading Emerald headlands, 


Saw the heather quenched in haze, 


Saw the coast of France or Flanders, 


Like a glimmer, sink and cease, 


Won the ample land of maples— 


The domain of wealth and peace. 


Won it by the axe and harrow, 


Held it by the axe and sword, 


Bred a race with brawn and marrow— 


From no alien over-lord. 


Gained the right to guide and govern; 


Then, with labor strong and free, 


Forged the land a shield of Empire, 


Silver sea to silver sea, 


Fighting makes the heart grow fonder, 


Labor makes the heart grow fain, 


Still, wherever we may wander, 


We are of the lion strain; 


We may trample foreign markets, 


We may delve in outland loam, 


Yet, when memory cries and calls us, 


All our hearts come leaping home. 


Now from smoke where cities swelter, 


From the quiet glens of earth, 


Come we to our land of shelter, 


To the land that gave us birth. 


Lo, we bring thee our achievement, 


Won by strength and patient pain— 


the strength and thine the pa- 
tience— 


Bring it to thy breast again. 


And we bid Ontario quicken, 


Under snow and under sun, 


Where the spruces root and thicken, 


Where the waters flash and run; 


Bid the towns of glad Ontario 


Gather to a diadem, 


Deep encrusted round Toronto, 


As with gems the peerless setting folds 
and holds the gem. 
—Duncan Campbell Scott. 
The second and third prizes were won 
Picton, Ont., 





Well Earned Popularity. 


J. J. Burns says Dodd’s Kidney Pills 


Saved His Life. 


Could Scarcely Sit, Sleep or Walk when Ho 


Started to Use Them—His Trouble Gene 
fer Good. 


Darnley, P.E.I., June 1.—(Special.)— 


The popularity of Dodd’s Kidney Pills in 


Prince Edward Island has been earned by 
John J. 
Burns, Lot 18, Darnley, is one of the 
cured, and his story is a splendid exam- 
ple of the work Dodd’s Kidney Pills are ! 
doing. 

“For over eight years,” says Mr. 
Burns, “I suffered from what the doctors 
pronounced Chronic Inflammation of the 
Loins and Kidneys. In the year 1896 it 
got so bad that I could scarcely walk, | 
sit or sleep. I was about to give up, } 
when an advertisement led me to try 
Dodd’s Kidney Pills, and they did a won- | 
derful work for me. 

“Dodd’s Kidney Pills saved my life, 
and though years have elapsed since my 
cure I have had no trouble since I used } 
them. | 

“T belong to the 1L.0.F., and any, mem- 
ber can vouch for my condition and that 
Dodd’s Kidney Pills cured me.” 

Dodd’s Kidney Pills never fail to cure 
ony form of Kidney Disease once and for 
all, 








Pretty Fair for a Start. 


First matron— And what sort of peo; le 
are they as ’ave come next door to you 
now, Mrs. Figgin? Seem inclined to be 
friendly like? Second matron—Oh, yes, 
very, 1 think. They oniy come in Toose- 
day, and by Satterday they’d borrowec¢ 
two flat-irons, a puddin'-basin, a loaf o’ 
bread, a box o’ tin-tacks, 1 meat chopper, 
and my biggest saucepan. 

anak eceeaein 
In Chicago. 


—_—_- 


She—I’m afraid I can’t marry you. He 
—Oh, just this once! ; 


Mamma 
nice, unselfish boy. 

Willie—No, he won’t—he’s swallowe 
Half-Holiday.” 


Let your little brother pls 
He’ll give them all 


! mer breeze. 


























































The above Coupon MUST accompany every 
graphological study sent in. The Editor re- 
quests correspondents to observe the following 
Rules: 1. Graphological studies must consist 
of at least six lines of original matter, includ- 
tng several capital letters. 2%. Letters will be 
answered in their order, unless under unusual 
circumstances. Correspondents need not take 
up their own and the Editor's time by writing 
reminders and requests for haste. 8. Quota- 
tions, scraps or postal cards are not studied, 
4. Please address Correspondence Colwmn. 
Enclosures unless accompanied by Coupons 
are not studied. 


Bedford.—The study signed 
Was very much less vital 
than yours. In lesser traits there is some 
resemblance, but the person is of an 
utterly different type. By the way, isn’t 
it curious how seldom I am able to refer 
one study to another for particulars? 
Only one in a hundred, and then general- 
ly sisters or father and son. Your main 
note is a brisk, magnetic, optimistic and 
cheerful way of accepting the inevitable. 
You are decidedly diplomatic and careful 
never to run to extremes; a kindly and 
sympathetic nature without much emo- 
tion, and a clever, facile, practical 
method are yours. Culture and good judg- 
ment are shown. You are quite aware of 
your superiority, and will never forget 
personal dignity and refinement. You 
have decidedly a better temper’ than 
‘“‘Halifax’’—more even. Judging by your 
general lines, you might easily be a 
teacher or preacher, or in some position 
exacting poise and dignity. 

Nil Desperandum.—It’s not ‘Lovely” 
Mary, my dear. ‘‘Lovey” is the queer 
little pet name of the lady. Yes, I’ve 
read it. ’Tis a bit of “rechauffe,’ as 
the French say. ‘“‘Cauld kail het agen,” 
the Scotch call it—and not ever as appe- 
tizing as when first served. Mrs. Wiggs 
was a great find, but Lovey Mary will 
never equal her. Your writing is very 
good for a young study, but not developed 
as it will be. Wait—you have _ the 
foundation of a fine and estimable char- 
acter. 


Ardath.—Watch the birds coming back 
in the spring? Faith, I’m doing no such 
thing, lassie. 'Tis as much as my life is 
worth to be watching even the one dinky 
pair of sparrows keeping house in the 
corner of the roof. The life of leisure 
you must have to be welcoming back the 


“Halifax” 
and buoyant 


birds and keeping tab on them! Do you 
run a society column in a bird news- 
paper? And only five-foot-two! Well, 


‘tis the little women that hold the reins 
generally. When a man loves you he 
ealls you “little woman,” don’t you know? 
No matter if you're six-foot high. And 
you wish me ‘‘the best of good luck,” you 
nice little body. And ‘tell you lots of 
nice things’? Well, you are hopeful and 
very self-reliant, imaginative and sensi- 
tive, clear and sensible in thought, not 
very dominant, careful and exact in 
speech and fond of beauty, motion, pro- 
gress, and developing every day. I'd tell 
you more, but you’re not formed enough 
to pick to pieces. Perhaps you'll let me 
hear more about things and don’t want 


to live in the city. You're just right 
where you are. 
Chick.—If you really want to know, Il 


think your expression, thought and gen- 
eral tone are marvelously good and that 
you will probably be a _ success. Your 
study is on lines and not very well de- 
veloped, but it has a sturdy purpose and 


vitality that are refreshing. All I can 
say is, go ahead and win, Chick. I don't 
know whether you're a cockerel or a 


biddy, but I seem to hear the echo of a 
“crow” somewhere. 

Grace.—December 14th brings you un- 
der the full influence of Sagittarius, a 
fire sign, and one of considerable power. 
You should see clearly, think quickly 
and be somewhat positive in your con- 
clusions. Don’t you often come in col- 
lision with people’s opinions? You should 
free your mind of heat and _ prejudice 
whenever you venture to state your 
convictions or to influence others. Then 
you will find you have power over them. 
It is a musical sign, so I wonder at your 
disinclination for that art, and it is quite 
probable you have talent, as your friends 
say. It is, however, said of Sagittarius 
people that they rarely make a mistake 
if they follow their own inspirations, but 
often are led astray by the advice of 
others. An intuitive knowledge of this 
often makes a Sagittarius person say ‘I 
will” and ‘Il won't’ with emphasis which 
is misconstrued into self-will and ob- 
stinacy. A strong characteristic of these 
people is their uncompromising direct- 
ness. They generally aim to hit the 
mark, no matter who is wounded. You 
should be busy, reticent and economical 
to be a true Sagittarius, but I see a ten- 
dency to discussion and talk over affairs 
in your writing and also some careless- 
ness of detail, while the sign which rules 
you exacts the very contrary. You shouid 
also have a genuine love for children 
and animals and be a thoroughly prac- 
tical, if sometimes imposed-upon, friend. 
Do not expect too much of others and 
keep out of quarrels and feuds. Your 
governing planet is Jupiter and your 
gems carbuncle, diamond, and turquoise. 
This is all | have room to tell you. Au 
revoir. 

Flosse O.—Thank you for your invita- 
tion. You must have a queer idea of 
what editorial work of this sort is to 
pity me for lacking fresh air. I am 
answering you in a cool, pretty room, 
with a breeze off the lake blowing the 
curtains and a bunch of roses shedding 
fragrance through the air, All around 
are pictures, bric-a-brac and cosiness in 
general; beyond are other rooms, a jew- 
elled Japanese portiere cuts off a pretty 
blue one, and sways glinting in the sum- 
The only signs of work 
are a blotter, an inkstand and a pile of 
letters, Why should I come to Orange- 
ville, my dear? I only tell you to get 
myself off your mind as an object of 
pity. I think it the height of puerility to 
complain of one’s work and surround- 
ings; besides, do you think I've any right 
to do so? Of a girl born on the fourth 
of August one may say “most any- 
thing.”” There are two types of August 
women—the one quiet, purring, kindly 
and lazy, sweet to know and restful, apt 
to be the cushion for a weary, nervous 
personality and never resentful of the 
trials and troubles life brings; the other, 
nervous, alert and ambitious to make 
history, to create a sensation, to im- 
press, to manage and to lead. Feline 
types both, and capable of great worth 
or great debasement. There is a grace 
and turn of faney in your lines which 





y with your marbles at once, sir—like a 

back to you! 

d eight of them already!—‘Ally Sloper’s 
' 


is attractive, and a caution which is 
admirable. I don’t know much about 
the money-making possibilities of Domes- 
tic Science. There is a good deal of it 
taught just now. My advice to you is 
the sort I apply to myself. Learn what- 
ever you can. Knowledge is a bank on 
which one can always draw cheques. 
Just while I read your remark ‘I was 
up bright and early this morning,’’ a per- 
son told me with a simper that he didn’t 
get to bed until four in the morning. 1 
don’t know which of you I should slap 
on the wrist. It seems that early rising 
has its merit and night-owling its pleas- 
ures; for my part, I prefer eight hours’ 
sleep, beginning at twelve. 
Eleanor.—The story of the milliner who 
wouldn’t trim my hat because I told her 
her taste was crude and her’ temper 
faulty (in a delineation) wasn’t ‘ made 
up,’”’ but an actual occurrence. I assure 
you I didn’t blame her from her point 
of view, and I was tickled to death at 
her temper. It justified me, you see! 
Your writing shows concentration, ten- 
acity, good sequence of ideas, a happy 
facility of expression, self-reliance, 
imagination, ambition, good method and 
a minutely careful rectitude and much 
personal dignity. You are brightly per- 
ceptive, but not generous in proportion, 
reserving your sympathies for your few 
chosen friends, and perhaps a trifle dis- 
posed to treat others cavalierly. A 
dainty taste and much refinement, talent 
and culture are shown. At times, I think 
you’re rather pessimistic, but of great 
endurance. 


Learner.—Generous, pleasant-tempered, 
amenable, liberal and just in judgment, 
loving harmony and beauty and being in 
gcod accord with life, very clear and con- 
nected in thought, deliberate and careful 
in drawing conclusions, hopeful, orderly 
and inclined to conservatism in tone. A 
safe, careful, but not very inspiring 
study—not, however, as you say, “ char- 
acterless.” 

Well La Zelle.—Well, now, suppose you 
enclose me your former delineation and 
let me do the comparing. Even after 
twelve years I should think your traits 
would stand pat. They’re pretty 
strongly marked. If you enclose me as 
requested and also date of your birth 
(day and month, not year), I will give 
you more’ thought-matter. I'll keep 
your study two weeks. 

—————————— 


A Rumanian Folk-Song. 


i i 2 Ss low 
Two birds flew into the sunset g a 
And one of them was my love, I know. , 
Ah, had it but flown to my heart, its 
nest! 


Two maidens down to the harvest g0, 

And one of them is my own, I know. ~ 

Ah, had she but come to me here, it 
were best! 


Two stars remembered the long ago— 

And one of them was my heart's great 
woe. 

If it had but forgotten, and paled in the 
west! 


Two children died in the hut below, 

And one, my heart, to the grave doth go. 

Ah, had it but taken me with it to rest! 
—Translated by Carmen Sylva. 





Well-Warranted Obfuscation. 


ee F nothing prevents, I expect 
they’ll decide to take me to 
| the asylum, along about the 
last of the week,” pessimisti- 
cally said the proprietor of 
the corner grocery at Allegash, address- 
ing the baking-powder drummer, for 
whom he had formed something of a lik- 
ing. “ 
“You see, I went over into the adjoin- 
ing state, for a couple of weeks, to help 
collect my half-sister Georgiana’s second 
husband—who got considerably pulled to 
pieces by the picker in the twine-mill to 
which he was attaching a labor-saving 
improvement that he had invented—and 
to help settle up the loose ends of his 
affairs; and I got my niece, Daysey 
Mayme Snoddy—who thas been away to 
boarding-school, and is cultured and ro- 
mantic, and all such as that—to keep 
the books here for me during my absence. 
“Well, in the first place, she used this 
fashionable handwriting that looks like 
a string of fine-tooth combs with three- 
sixteenths of their fangs knocked out; 
and then she worked on the pages of my 
account-books in the up-to-date manner 
in which educated girls turn the pages 
when they write letters—the fourth 
page first, then the second, next the 
first, and lastly the third. Then, to fill 
my cup of befuddlement full, she used 
her refined ideas on the spelling of a 
good many of the names, and put Smith 
as ‘Smythe,’ Link Brown as ‘Launcelot 
Browne,’ Perry Fifer as ‘Perrhyn Phy- 
pherre’ and Jim Jones as ‘Jaymes 
Joughnes;’ and to spill considerable of it 
ovér into the saucer, as it were, when 
she didn’t happen to know the customer’s 
name, she just jotted down his most 
prominent peculiarity, and let it go at 
that. Thus, we have a ghrynde-stone 
charged to a phlegmatic man whose hair 
had been cut with the sheep-shears; two 
dozen clothes-pins to the talkative old 
lady with a wart right here; a plug of 


Keep your 
Stomach Healthy. 


When you get up in the 
morning with a bad taste in 
your mouth that the tooth 
brush will not remove, a coat- 
ing on your tongue, and a 
general “out of sorts” feeling, 
don't blame it on what you 
had to eat the night before. 
A healthy stomach would be 
able to look after that. It's 
poor digestion that makes you 
feel so badly. A teaspoonful 
of Abbey's Effervescent Salt 
in half a tumbler of water at 
rising will make you feel better 
—will cure you if you follow 
directions Abbey's 
revitilizes every organ of the 
body—it clears away ferment- 
ing matter and refreshes and 
cleanses the stomach. It pre- 
vents the suffering that often 
tollows a pleasant evening. 


Abbeys 





Salt 


is a pleasant, palatable and 
effective medicine for all 
stomach ills. 
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“Gold Label” Ceylon Tea outdraws and outclasses any 


other tea upon the market. 


This is undeniable. 


Lead packets only. 


Black or Natural Green. 60c. per Ib. 
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Upwards. 


OPEN 7 TO 9 EVERY 
SATURDAY WIGHT. 


““READY °* 
LUNCH 
BEEF” 


(CLARK'S) 


Prepared by a new process 


which retains all the flavor 
and nutrition of prime beef, 
Ask for it. 


CLARK’S PORK and BEANS 


are simply delicious. 
W. CLARK, Mrr., MONTREAL, 


tobacco to a lame man, and so forth; 
together with several items against the 
professor, the deacon, and the nice-look- 
ing stranger who said he’d be around to 
pay the last of next week. Besides all 
this, she scented the whole store with 
heliotrope, made eyes at the clerk till he 
doesn’t know yet whether he’s a-foot or 
on horse-back, and scornfully declined to 
have any axle-grease, yellow calico, or 
hog-cholera medicine sold at all. 

“My eyesight ain’t what it used to be, 
that little clerk had indigestion, any 
how. There are in the surrounding re- 
gion about sixty different sorts of pro 
fessors; at least thirty deacons so close 
fisted that they are not in the least like- 
ly to pay anything they don’t have to 
goodness knows how many nice-looking 
strangers; folks that patronize sheep 
shears; lame men, and worthy old ladies 


with warts; and = any self-respecting 
Jones would fight me for calling him 
‘Joughnes.’ In consequence of all of 
which, when I look at the books one 
way, | don’t know but I’ve become a 


millionaire in two short weeks, and when 
I look at them the other way, I’m dead 
sure I am going over the last hill to the 
poorhouse. Day before yesterday seems 
like to-morrow to me, to-day is last Fri 
day, and right now is week after next. 
I am continually putting things in my 
mouth, mistaking it for my watch 
pocket; and, at times, | wake up in the 
night with the impression that I am my 
own stepson. 

“All in all, I can’t see anything but 
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Specially recommended to convalescents after serious 
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MONTREAL, AGENTS. 


Superb Skin 


is obtained 


and maintained by using 


‘DARTRING LANOLINE’ 


No imitation can bear the ‘Dartring’. 
No imitation can be called ‘Dartring’. 


TOILET ‘LANOLINE 
in collapsible tubes 
LANOLINE 


TOILET SOAP. 
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78 CHURCH STREET, TORONTO. 
In Business as a Savincs Bank and Loan Co., Since 1854 
SOON TO BECOME 


“THE HOME BANK OF CANADA.” 


$3,000,000.00. 


Interest Allowed on Deposits from Twenty Cents 


WITHDRAWABLE BY CHEQUES. 


OFFICE HOURS:—9 a.m. to 4 p.m. 





SaTURDAY 9 &m. to 1 p.m. 
JAMES MASON, 
Managing Director. 
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(oscRAVE BREWERY (fo. 


NIAGARA ST., TORONTO 


And of all License Holders 
Telephove Park 140 








Standard © Brands: 


India Pale Ale 
Amber Ale w* 


Half - and - Half 
Extra Stoutvt 


InWood and Bott 
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the asylum ahead of me. 
square thing by me there, they'll put me 


If they do the 
in cell 13, and give me a collection of 
foreign postage stamps to assort and 
paste in a book. Come around and see 
me; I don’t think I’ll be dangerous, and 
I guess likely I'll be highly amusing.” 
om P. Morgan in “Smart Set.” 








69 1-2 Yonge Street 


is the address of the passenger office of 
the New York Central Railway, where 
full information regarding train service, 
ete., may be obtained. 





He—Ilf I stole a kiss, would it be petty 
larceny? She—I think it would be grand 


“It’s hard to lose one’s relatives.’ 
said the poor mar, _insinuatingly 
“Hard?” growled the millionaire. “Why, 
it’s almost impossible.” 
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E musical season of 1902-5 
will be memorable for the 
abundant supply of light 
opera and musical 


faree, 

the Festival of British 

music, the exceptionally liberal offerings 
of orchestral music, the splendid local 
concerts of the Mendelssohn Choir and 
the Toronto Male Chorus Club, the first 
appearance here of Kocian, the famous 
young solo violinist, and of Ada Cross- 
ley, the Australian contralto, and the 
introduction of a large number of new 
or novel works. To amateurs and pro- 
fessional musicians, with an ambition to 
extend their acquaintance with the reper- 
tory of good music, the season has been 
immensely profitable and _ interestiog, 
even, if there was scope for criticism as 
to the manner in which some of -he 
compositions heard were interpreted. In 
regard to operas and musical plays, and 
the number of foreign orchestral per- 
formances, the season takes the record 
in the history of the city. There were 
more than two hundred performances ef 
operas, operettas and musical comedies, 
while programmes of orchestral musi¢ 
were given by four foreign organizations 
-the Mascagni, Pittsburg, Chicago Sym 





phony Metropolitan Grand Opera 
House orchestras, to say nothing of the 
Duss reed and wind band. 


* 

The visit of Mascagni and his opera 
‘ampany and orchestra early in the au- 
tumn was an event that naturally 
‘roused much curiosity and gossip. The 
eccentric and yet attractive personality 
of the composer of the popular “Caval- 
leria Rusticana” attracted much atten- 
tion, and on the whole made a very 
favorable impression, while his misfor- 
tunes in the United States and his al- 
leged persecution there formed a fruitful 
theme for talk among the public, and 
of comment by the newspapers. On his 
first visit Mascagni brought a good oper- 
atic orchestra, strong, virile and_ bril- 
liant, and for the first time in Toronta 
we heard ‘his melodrama “Cavalleria” 
performed with full instrumentation. 
Mascagni also introduced his one-act 
opera “Zanetto,” distinguished for its 
charming and flexible orchestration, and 
his imposing “Hymn to the Sun,” from 
his Japanese opera “Iris,” one of the 
most striking and powertul compositions, 
especially in regard to its gradually 
worked up climax, that have been writ- 
ten since davs of Wagner. His solo- 


ists were not remarkable for distinction 


of voice or method, but they evinced | 


great dramatic intensity. Mascagni’s 
second visit, with an attenuated chorus 


ind orchestra. and no soloists to speak | 


of, was much in the nature of a fiasco. 
a 


The second great event of the season 


Ree | 
consisted of the joint concerts of the | 


Mendelssohn Choir and the Pittsburg 
Orchestra, and the single concert of the 
latter organization alone. Artistically 
ihe coneerts were the finest illustrations 
of combined choral and orchestral work 
that have ever been given here. The 
choir’s supreme individual effort was 
in Mendelssohn’s splendid motette, “UO 
Dav of Penitence.”” With the orchestra 
hey gave the first production in Toro 9 
of Coleridge Taylor’s fascinating ana 
“Hiawatha’s Weddin 


east.’ The Pittsburg Orchestra earned 





he gratitude of earnest musicians by 
playing, for the first time in its entirety, 
Beethoven’s mumental work, ihe 

ca” symphony, the second ana 





ird movements of Tschaikowski’s “Pa- 
thetic” symphony, Dr. Elgar’s picturesque 
lescriptive work, “Cockaigne,” and Schu- 


t’s “Unfinished” symphony, which, by 
vay, is no longer unfinished, if che 
"as to the discovery of the miss 
ing movements In Germany are tl @ 

Lec 

* 

The Duss band, under the direction of 
Economy millionaire, played for thea 
rst time Tschaikowski’s patriotic and 


stirring overture, “1812,” the “Midsum- | 


Night’s Dream” overture, Mendels 


yan, and Wagner’s “Tannhauser” over 


e as their principal numbers. Both | 


or and his band won esteem 

by the manner in which these works 
were rendered Mr. Duss tinally brought 
season to a brilliant close last month 

by returning with the Metropolitan 
rand Opera House Orchestra, Madame 
ca and M. Edouard de 


hestra gave_a programme that was 


Reszke. The 


‘ and popular, and which, ad 
rably played, gave general enjoyment 
let imbers a 1e evening con 

were Wagner’s overture, “Rienzi,” 

tial prelud to “Lohengrr;* 

iree iovements from Massenet’s 
Scenes Pittoresques ind “Dance of 
Kives fron La Gioeonda.” With 
iadamie Nordica ind 1 foronto Fes 
‘tion of Jr 

Lorringten, they gay i most impressive 
vy f th nilammatus,”’ from 

R i's “Stabat Mater.” Madame Nor 
i ng with ndrous beauty of 
ind as » Edouard de Reszke, he 


veated the triumph he won when he 
Lppeare lirst in opera with the Grau 
simpany 
* 

While there were many obvious ar 
sti shortcomings nm the scheme ot ti 
Mackenzie Music Festival, as well as 
in the mode of its carrying out, its four 
concerts made a most important cont>: 
ution to the musical educational work 
of the season. The festival made us ac 
quainted with many British works that 
t had long been desired to hear rhe 
festival manager, 
more than he could accomplish satisfa¢ 


torily, and the result was seen in the 


seems, attempted 


want of finish on the part of the cho 
playing of the 


ruses, tne spiritless 


Chicago Symphony Orchestra, who had 
been overworked with rehearsal und 
the evident strain put upon the conduc 
tor, Sir Alexander Mackenzie, whose 
irmnee across the continent was a con 
tinuous series of rehearsals. The Toronto 
festival was no doubt as satisfactory 4s 
events of the series, if not 

" Such special sotoists as” Ma 


Mills and Ben Davies. were secured for 
Toronto, in addition to the regular Fes 
tival vocalists, Miss Ethel Wood Miss 











l known It was not until 1850 that 





Millicent Brennan and Messrs. Wilfrid 
Virgo, Reginald Davidson and our own 
Toronto contralto, Grace Lillian Carter, 
The chorus principally utilized was the 
Toronto Festival, trained by. Dr. Torring- 
ton, but a second chorus, the “Nationat.” 
under the direction of Dr. Ham, savg 
at the concluding concert.- These locil 
bodies, it may be admitted, did them- 
selves much credit. With fine distinc- 
tion of choral tone, and plenty of ear- 
nestness, all that they lacked was a 
greater degree of finish of detail, and 
which was perhaps out of the question 
owing to the shortness of the time avaul- 
able for the preparation of such ex- 
tended programmes. The Festival Chorus 
distinguished itself mainly in Sullivan's 
“Golden Legend,” which they sang under 
the direction of their own  conduc- 
tor, Dr. Torrington, and the Nationai 
Chorus in Dr. Elgar’s bright, vigorous 
and stirring work, “The Banner of St. 
George,” whieh was directed by Dr. Han. 
The most important works produced at 
this festival, in addition to those men- 
tioned, were Mackenzie’s poetic “Dream 
of Jiwbal,” his Burns’ “Scottish Rhap- 
sody,” his suite for orchestra, “London 
Day by Day,” a skilfully conceived hu- 
morous essay, his “Cotter’s Saturday 
Nignt,” which failed to make an im: | 
pression, Stanford’s “Battle of tho 
Baltic,’ which was sung in a _ perfune- 
tory manner, Stanford’s “Irish Rh:ip- 
sody” for orehestra, Cowen’s “Scand 
navian” symphony, the slow movement | 
omitted, Hamish MeCunn’s overture. |! 
“Land of the Mountain and the Fiood,” | 
and Mackenzie’s overture, “The Cricket | 
on the Hearth.” While the regular Fes- 
tival soloists were adversely criticized | 
in other cities, they made a most favor | 
able impression here, the singing of Miss | 
Ethel Wood, soprano, and Reginald Da. | 

| 





vidson, tenor, being specially admire}. 
The special soloists need no comment. 
all of them being recognized as artists) 
of rank. 


* 


° ° a 
Of the productions of grand opera 01 


thdse that were of a serious character. 
the most that ean be said of them is 
that they were as good as could be ex- | 
pected for the prices charged for seats. | 
The Gordon-Shay company produced 
“Carmen” twice, “Trovatore” twice 
“Faust” once, and “I Pagliacci” ani 
“Cavalleria” once each. | have already 
meniioned that Maseagni produced “7 
netto” and “Cavalleria” once each, ‘Tie } 
list of light operas and mus‘eal comedies 
is a long one, and while one may be} 
glad to find that musical plays consti- 
tuted so large a proportion of the public 
amusement, it is to be regretted that it | 
was at the expense of the supply of 
high-class drama, the majority of the | 
musical productions having been at th? 
Princess. The following were the works 
presented in this class: “San Toy,” “Prin- | 





} 





cess Chic” (both at the Princess ang tho | 
Grand), “Mr. Pickwick,” “A Normandy 
Wedding,” “When Jolifitiy Comes’ March- 
ing Home,” “The Show Girl” (two en- 
cagements), “Florodora,” “The Emerald | 
Isle,’ “Liberty Belles,” “The Toreador,” 
“Burgomaster.” “A Chinese Honeymoon,” 
“Miss Simplicity.” “Belle of New York,” 
‘The Chaperons,” “Wizard of the Nile” 
two engagements), “El Capitan,” “The 
Serenade.” “Rob Roy.” “Fra Diavolo,” 
“Jolly Musketeer.” “The Highwayman,” 
and “The Strollers.” The best new works 
on the list were “The Emerald Isle.” by 
the late Sir Arthur Sullivan and Edward | 
(jerman, the music of which, while light, 
is free from vulgarity, and Julian Ed- 
wards’ “When Johnny Comes Marching 
Home.” Six of the operas mentioned were 
presented at Shea’s Theater by the Aborn 
company at very popular prices. 


» 


Our local societies and agencies 
showed satisfactory activity and enter- 
prise. The Male Chorus Club, under the 
direction of Mr. J. D. A. Tripp, gave a 
verv attractive concert of their special 
selections, and in addition introduced 
Ada Crossley, the Australian con- 
iralto, as their vocal soloist. The Festival 
Chorus gave their usual Christmas per- 
formance of “The Messiah” before a very 
large attendance at Massey Hall, and on 
the whole gave one of their best per- | 
formanees of the work; the Ladies’ 
Choral Club gave their last concert 
under the direction of Miss Nora Hil- 
lary, who has since retired; the Peopie’s 
Choral Union, under the conductorship 
of Mr. Fletcher, showed what could be 
done with comparatively raw material; 
the Conservatory String Quartette ani} 
the Sehumann Trio gave a series Of 
chamber music concerts, which were very 
acceptable, and Mr. Blachford and Miss 
Ella Walker gave joint violin and voeal 
itals. Miscellaneous events of mer 
were the appearance of Madame Alban, 





re 
re 


the experienced Canadfan soprano, as 
sisted bv Beatrice Langley, solo violinist, | 


plished pianist; the recital of Mr. Tripp 
ind Miss Crossley; the two recitals by 
ihe giant of the keyboard, Hambourg: 
the delightful and instructive song re. 
ito1 of Madame Sembrich; the concert, 
of Zelie de Lussan, mezzo-soprano, and 
Alberto Jonas, pianist; the recital | f 
. \ 
Parlovitz. pianist. and Watkin Mills; 


| 
' 


ind early in the season the first appear- 


ance of Kocian the young Bohemian | 
colo violinist. who astonished the pubic | 
by the exceptional brilliancy ol his | 
technique and the musical qualities 0! 
his plaving generally \ representat 
of the Westminster Choir, who bad sun 
at the Coronation ceremony in Lond 
appeared in the Metropolitan Churen 
and in conjunction with thi ) 
church sang practically the 

int of the Coronation musi It may 

ani ntioned that the Coronation mst: 
was subsequently sung at ™ James | 
Cathedral by the choir of that chur 


under the direction of Dr. Ham, assisted 


b wn orchestra in 1 manner th 
elicited enthusiastic praise 
7 | 
: : lat vears is bhegin- | 
Russian music of late years is beg 


. th mn ne 
ning to attract attention both in © | 





land and the Unites s. In the Ma 
number of the Phil: lia “Musi 
Edith Lynnwood Winn has this to 

in reference to this subject: “Russia now 
‘bonnds in composers for plano who 


! 
works are much too recent to be wid 


man ould support himself by nus! 
alone in Russia, and even now th 
musicians are obliged 


cow and St. Petersburg, the two great 


; musical centers of Russia. You will a- 


certain by study and reading that the} 


e | best Russian composers were obliged to 
dame Blauvelt, Marie L. Clary, Watkin | 


locate in Mos | 
| 
! 


follow some other profession until they 
acquired a sufficient competence to br 
come composers ind to depend upon lei 
sure hours for their composition moods. ! 


and Adele Verne, a charming and accom- 


A Boston teacher who has visited Russia | by Miss Louise Tandy and Miss E. A. 
declares that most of the men of thej Crawford. 


new Russian school of music are mil- 
lionaires. That may be, but they cer- 
tainly did not acquire their wealth 
through the profession of music, for mu- 
sic does not pay even in Russia. It is 
difficult to gain a hearing for native op- 
eras, although the Russian loves the 
opera and the theater as he loves his 
life. There are, indeed, only six theaters 
in which native works ean be performed 
for the first time. . . . The Russian 
presents a definite picture in tone. One 
detects the influence of Liszt and Wag- 


j ner in piano music, while in orchestral 


works one more frequently finds the 
strong influence of Schumann and Cho- 
pin. Schumann reveals himself in im- 
promptus, novelettes and intermezzos, 
as well as in larger forms. The young 
Russian composer finds salon music some- 
what more profitable than symphonies. 
The great quantity of piano and cham- 
ber musie which he gives us shows a pro- 
lifie and versatile mind. The new Rus- 
sian likes brilliant technical effects. He 
is also fond of the Etude. In this re- 
spect he shows the influence of Chopin. 
He also leans to preludes, mazurkas, 
valses and the scherzo, but he presents 
comparatively few sonatas and concertos 
of worth.” 
* 

Here are two new musical jokes from 

“Die Jugend:” (1) “Your son conducts 


| with his left hand,’ someone said to 


Wagner. “Yes, I can hear it,” he an- 
swered sadly. (2) “What do you think 
of ‘Tristan and Isolde’?” said one Mu- 
nicher to another. “Oh, my,” replied the 
other, “it’s an awfully stupid thing. In 
the first act the two drink out of the 
saine mug, the second is given up to 
kissing, and in the third it takes them 
longer to die than one of us lives. Sau- 
dumm!” 
* 

An interesting recital was given at the 
Toronto College of Music on Saturday 
afternoon, May 30, by the pupils of the 
intermediate grade. The piano numbers 
were “Sonata,” op. 14, No. 2 (Andante), 
Beethoven, Ella Uren; “Valse,” No. 30, 
Chopin, Ethel M. Robinson; Valse, C 
sharp minor, Chopin, Louise Wiggins; 
Mendelssohn, “Lied,” No. 9, Ethel Dough- 


| ty; “Impromptu,” op. 90, Schubert, Caro 


Peel; “Andante and Rondo Capriccioso,” 
Mendelssohn, Dolly Blair. These last two 


; numbers were especially well played, the 


two young ladies displaying talent ind 
musical temperament. Three vocal num- 
bers were contributed by Emma Hollings- 
head, “O Dry Those Tears,” Del Riego; 
Ada Davis, “O Fair, O Sweet and Holy,” 
Cantor; Myrtle Watson, “First Violet.” 


| Mendelssohn, and were much enjoyed, 


and the programme closed with an organ 
number, “Postlude in KF” (Lemaigre), 
and “Hymn of the Nuns” (Lefebre- 
Wely), well rendered by Kathleen Cam- 


' eron, 


* 


As will be seen by announcement else- 
Where, Mr. Cyril E. Rudge, Mus. Bac., 
consulting choirmaster of the American 
Episcopal Church, will teach in Toronto 
from June 1 to September 1. Mr. Rudge 
has made a specialty of training bo, 
voices. 

* 


Miss Mae Dickenson has accepted the 


| position of soprano at Knox Church. 
- 


The Toronto College of Music was hon- 
ored by a visit of his Excellency the Gov- 
ernor-General and Lady Minto, with 
Lady Eileen Elliot and Captain Graham, 
on Monday last, when the following pro- 
gramme was presented by college stu- 
dents in the concert hall: “God Save the 
King,” Louise Cushing, organ; Bach’s 
“Concerto,” C major (first movement), 
Cecile Williamson, Edith Locke and Eliza- 
beth Westlake; Rachmaninoff’s “Pre- 
lude,” C sharp minor, Lillian Porter; 1e- 
cit., “KE’strano,” and aria, “Ah fors ’e 
lui,” from Verdi's “La Traviata,’ Eileen 
Millett; “Rigoletto,” Liszt-Verdi, piano, 
Adele Barnard; recit., “O Patria,’ and 
cavatina, “Tu che accendi questo core,” 
from Rossini’s “Tancredi,” ‘Lillian Kirby; 
Chopin’s ““Berceuse,” D flat, Mamie Mac- 
Donald; Chopin’s “Ballade,” op. 23, Elea- 
nor Kennedy; Wallace’s “Of Fairy Wand, 
Had I the Power,’ vocal duo, Eileen Mil- 
lett and O. B. Dorland; Chopin’s “Polon- 
aise,” E flat, Helen Grasett; Rafl’s “Ga- 
votte and Musette,” Lillian Landell «nd 
Mabel Tait. CHERUBINO. 


* 

Dr. T. Alexander Davies’ choir in St. 
James’ Square Church gave an artistie 
interpretation of several fine anthems at 
the services in connection with the fif- 
tieth jubilee of the congregation on Sun- 
day and Monday of this week. Among 
the numbers given were Hollin’s “Rejoice 


j-m the Lord,” Buck’s “Sing Allelujah 
' Forth;” 
| Abt’s “O Lord Most Holy,” 


Mark’s “The Day Is_ Past,” 
Lyne’s “I 
Was Glad,” and Nevin’s “Rejoice, Jerusa- 
lem.” Ashford’s “O Love Divine,” as a 
quartette, and Verdi’s trio, “Praise Ye,” 


| were well interpreted by the church solo- 


ists, composed of Mrs. R. L. Johnston, 
Miss Florence Fisher, Dr. Maleolm Spar- | 
row and Mr, Charles E. Clarke. Mr. } 
George Carrie, tenor, of St. Louis, gave: 
Allitsen’s “The Lord Is My Light.” Miss 
Edith MeIndoo and Master Ernest Mae- 

Millan played several interesting selec- 
tions. A very beautiful solo by Handel, 
“Lord to Thee” (Theodora), was sung 
by Mrs. W. M. Douglas. Dr. Davies’ o1 

gan numbers included Lemare’s “Pastor- 
ale,’ Handel’s “Largo,” Mendelssohn’s 
“Andante” (violin concerto), Hollin’s 
“Finale en Forme d’Overture.” a Noe 

turne by Foote, Wolstenholme’s “Lied,” 
guck’s *On the Coast,” Waener’s “To the 
Evening Star,” Elgar’s “Salut d’Amour,” 
ind Schumann’s “Abendlied.” 

* 


On May 28 Mr. Rechab Tandy gave his 
closing recital of this season, when the 
Conservatory Music Hall was crowded 
with a cultured and enthusiastic audi- 
ence. During the past three months Mr. 
Tandy «has given a_ series of recitals 
which have been educational and popu 
lar, and the good results of his teaching 
have been apparent in the able way in 
Which his scholars have acquitted them- 


| selves Mr. Tandy sings a_ well-chosen 


election of songs in each programine, 


| which helps nis pupils to higher voeal ef 


forts. Those who sang were Miss Louise 
Tandy, Miss Violette Thomson, Miss 
Edith Crawford, Miss Elda Flett,, Miss 
Manie Houston, Miss E.Yerward Spriggs, 


t| Miss Ida Snarr, Miss “Annie McCorvie, 


Miss Clayre Thompson, Mr. Charles E. 
Clarke, Mr. W. Millard McCammon and 
Mr. Howard C. Blachford. Mr. Tandy 
sang with good finish and power of tone 
four songs by Heins, Balfe, Verdi and 
\dams In the last one the organ obli- 
gato was played by Mr. Arthur Oliver in 


| a very effective manner. The aceompani 


ments were played with good judgment 


* 


In the Toronto College of Music on 
Friday afternoon, May 29, an unusuaily 
interesting programme was given-by a 
young pianist, Miss Maud Young, of the 
Institute for the Blind, Brantford, pupil 
of Mr. E. A. Humphries, musical diree- 
tor. The programme*was not only in- 
teresting because of the great technical 
difficulties overcome by so young a stu- 
dent, but because she lacked also the 
most precious gift to a musician—that 
of sight. Miss Young’s memory is won- 
derfully good, and her touch sensitive 
and musicianly. Her rendering of Grieg’s 
“Ich Liebe Dich” was especially good, 
and she also won an enthusiastic encore 
in the Hummel “Sonata” and Liszt’s 
“Hungarian Rhapsody,’ No. 12. Much 
pleasure was afforded the audience by 
Mr. O. B. Dorland, pupil of Dr. F. H. 
Torrington, whose voice was heard to ad- 
vantage in “Why Do the Nations” (“Mes- 
siah”) and “Excelsior,” Balfe. 

* 


On Friday evening last an elocution- 
ary recital was given in the concert hall 
of the Toronto College of Music, Pem- 
broke street, by Miss M. Newton of 
Lindsay. This young lady gave a fine 
programme, and each number was most 
enthusiastically received by the audience. 
Her numbers were “The Sisters,” “Shady 
Rooney,” an Irish selection, which .was 
considered the hit of the evening; “The 
Ferry of Galloway,” “Didn’t He, Char- 
lie?” “She Liked Him Rale Weel,” “Gin- 
evra,” “Lochinvar,” and a humorous 
monologue’ entitled “The Door Is 
Locked.” Each selection was given with 
artistic finish. The assisting artists were 
Miss Angele E. Edwards, vocalist; Miss 
A. Barnard, pianist; Miss L. Landell, ac- 
companist. 
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DR. EDWARD FISHER, Musical Director. 


THE BEST EQUIPMENT AND FACILITIES 
AND STRONGEST FACULTY IN CANADA. 


Examinations June (6th to (9th, 1903 


SS 
SCHOOL of LITERATURE and EXPRESSION 
Mrs. Inez Nicholson-Cutter, Principal. 
CALENDARS and SYLLABUS FREE 


MR. RECHAB TANDY 
TENOR 
Teacher of Artistic Singing. 











Studio— Conservatory of/Music, 
Toronto. 
W. Y. ARCHIBALD 


BARITONE 
Pupil of: Prof. A. A. North, of London, England. 
Receives pupils in all branches of Voice 


Culture. 
Studio—Nordheimer’s, 
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Th ehi 
Common Sense Method focus". 


VIA MACMILLAN 


Toronto Junctisn College of Music 


ARRY W. RICH 
THE POPULAR CHARACTER ACTOR 

Teaches the art of acting and elocution thoroughly. 
Vupils prepared for the stage. Twenty-five 
years’ protessional experience, Practical stage train- 
ing. Engagements secured. Prepared to accept a 
limited number of private pr pils during summer season. 

Studio—2¢5 Richmond St. West, Toronto. 


FRANK S. WELSMAN 


PIANO VIRTUOSO 


AND 
TEACHER OF ADVANCED PIANO-PLAYING 
Studio at Mason & Risch, or Toronto College of 














Music. Residence—32 Madison Avenue. 
MISS LILLIAN BURNS 
READER 


Principal of Metropolitan College of Music School 
of Expression. Teacher of Expression St. Margaret's 
College. For terms and dates apply— 


26 Homewood Ave. 


H. KLINGENFELD 


SOLO VIOLINIST 
AND TEACHER 


306 Jarvis Street. 
or Conservatory of Music, 


MR. H. M. FIELD 


PIANIST, 
Musical Studio— 


26 Grassi Strasse, 
Ii Etage, Leipzig. 


MR. CYRIL E. RUDGE, Mus. Bac. 


Vocal Teacher and consulting choirmaster of the 
American Episcopal Church. Wil teach in ‘Foronto 
from. June ist to September ist only. Voices carefully 
placed and trained. Instruction in the training of the 
boy voice Pupils prepared for responsible positions. 
Address- 206 Cottingham Street, Toronto, 


ANNA BERENICE PARKER, M.E.L, 


ELOCUTIONIST 
SUMMER ENGAGEMENTS 
*Phone—N. 865, Address—572 Jarvis St. 





Address— 











LEONORA JAMES-KENNEDY 


Vocal Teacher and Concert Soprano 
CONCERTS, RECITALS, AT HOMES, etc. 


For terms address Mr. J. M. Sierlock, 15 
King Street East. For terms for vo2zal instruc- 
tion address 27 Lakeview Avenue. 


MRS. RYAN-BURKE 


VOICE CULTURE 


Vocal Directress at Loretto Abbey. 
—Toronto Conservatory of Music, 


P. J. McAVAY 


Teacher of Singing 
Studio—146 Ossington Avenue 
MR. J. M. SHERLOCK 
Solo Tenor and Vocal Teacher 


Address for circulars, dates, etc,— 
Rooms. 5-8, Nordheimer’s, Toronto. 














F. ARTHUR OLIVER, A.T.C.M. 
Organist and Choirmaster of Westminster 
Presbyterian Church 
TEACHER OF PIANO AND ORGAN 

Address—10 Maitland Street or 
Toronto Conservatory of Music, 








12-14 Pembroke Street 
DR. F. H. TORRINGTON, Musical Director. 
EXAMINATIONS Practical and Theoretical 
JUNE 13th to 20th 
Application forms may be obtained from the Secre- 


tary: All applications, accompanied by examination 
fees, to be returned not later than Monday, June rst. 





MISS MARY HEWITT SMART 


SOPRANO 
VOICE CULTURE 
Vocal Directress Ontario Ladies’ College, 
Moma = I — ee ee, ol- 
, 4oren pa 
— Yonge Street Arcade. 


W. F. HARRISON 


* Otganist and Choirmaster St. Simon's 
Churoh. "Musical Director of the Ontarl 
La Oe, we 





C) 
- Teacher of Piano 
at Toronto 


tory of Music, 
School, and Miss Veal's School. 
18 Dunbar Road . - Roeedale. 





Oo. FORSYTH 
e (Director Metropolitan School of Music) 
Receives pupils at any time—professional, 
advanced and amateur—in piane cs, 
eee-emones and musica! interpretation. 
armony, etc. 


Studio for private lessens—Nordheimers 
15 King Street East, Toronto. 


MISS E. H. MOCKRIDGE 
TEACHER OF PIANO 


At Toronto College of Music, Bishop Strachan 
School and St. Monica's School. 
Private pupils at Studio— 
No. 10 St. Joseph Street. 





ANNA PARKER 


SOPRANO 
For Dates, Terms, etc., apply to 


Sherlock Entertainment Bureau, or Anna 
eatery Toronto Conservatory of Music, 
‘oronto. 


ADAM DOCKRAY 
TENOR 
Teacher of Singing 


Studio—Room N, Yonge Street Arcade. 
Residence—79 Charles Street. 


ARTHUR BLIGHT 


BARITCNE 
TEACHER OF ADVANCED SINGING 


Principal Vocal Department Toronto Junc- 
tion College of Music. 


Studio—Nordheimer’s, 15 King Street East. 


EORGE F. SMEDLEY 
Banjo, Guitar andl Mandolin Soloist 

Will receive prpts and corcert engagements. 
Instructor of "Varsity Banjo, Mandolin and 
Guitar Clubs. Teacher Toronto College of 
Music, Bishop Strachan School, Presbyterian 
Ladies’ College. 

Studio: Daytime, at Nordneimer’s; Even- 
ings, College of Music. 


DAVID ROSS 


BARITONE 
Teacher of Advanced Singing 
Studio— Mason & Risch, 32 King West. 




















MR. A. &. VOGT 
Teacher in the Advanced Grades ef Piano 
Playing 


Toronto Conservatory of Music 
331 Bloor Street West. 


FRANK E. BLACHFORD 


SOLO VIOLINIST 
Recitals Ensemble 


168 Carlton Street 
or Conservatory of Music. 


Address— 





Concerts 
Address— 





RS. J. W. BRADLEY 
tress and Leader of Berkeley 8b. 
Methodist Church Choir. 


Vocal Teacher of Moulton Ladies’ College, 
Toronto, and Toronto Conservatory of M 


130 Seaton Street, Toronto. 





—SUMMER ADDRESS — 


CHRYSTAL BROWN 


MUSICAL DIRECTOR 
GRIMSBY PARK, CANADA 


Concert tenor. 35 Bellevue Ave., Toronto. Tel, M. 1661. 





FOR CONCERTS, Etc. 


MISS EDITH SPRING 


SOLO VIOLINIST 


For terms, etc,, address—J. W. Baumann, 
Studio 3, Nordheimer’s. 


GEO. 2. ATKINSON 

eacher of Piano and Organ Pla: 
Toronto College of Music and St. Anateee 
College. Organist and Choirmaster Wesley 
Methodist Caurch. 118 Harbord Street, 


Mss SHEPPARD 
TEACHER OF VIOLIN 


578 Jarvis &t., Teronto 
Teacher at St. Margaret's College. 











M® and Mrs. ALFRED JURY 
TEACHERS OF SINGING 
Tone placement and development of voice 
according to scientific principles—a epoenene- 
Studio—58 Alexander Street. 





DeNALD HERALD, A.T.C.M. 
TEACHER OF PIANO 
Toronto Conservatory of Music, Westbourne 
School and Upper Canada College. 
Address—2 Ross Street. 


Ltorp N. WATERING 

Banjo, tar, ther 
Conservatory of Musto, Ontario Ladiow Col- 
lege, Whitby. 2) Braedalbane Street, 








M!SS CARTER 


TEACHER OF THE PEAN@ 
380 Brunswick Ave. 


ART. 


F, McGILLIVRAY KNOWLES, R.C.A, 


Sketching Class During June 


in Toronto and suburbs. Delightful and instructive 
outing. For particularsapply 
Room V., Contederation Life Building, Toronto. 
809 
MRS. DIGNAM 
PRIVATE STUDIC also 
Class Studios for Drawing and Painting 


42, 43, 44, 45, 46 Union Loan Building, 
28 Toronto Street, 








J W. L. FORSTER 
. eos PORTRAIT PAINTING 
Studie: 24 King Stree West 





Whaley, Royce & Co 


Canada’s Greatest Music House 


Everything in Sheet Music 
ano Musical Instruments 


Our collection of RARE OLD VI@LINS, 
"CELLOS, etc., is THE LARGEST AND BEST 
ever imported into Canada, Inspection 
invited. 


INSTRUMENTS ALLOWED ON TRIAL. 


158 YONGE STREET, » TORONTO 








Antique 
They find a feast ot good things at 
B. M. & T. Jenkins. .We have just the 
things in furniture that mark the differ- 


ence between a commonly furnished and 
a cleverly furnished home. . 


Fine Old Colonial Furniture . 
Old China— Old Pewter — Old Copper 
Curieus Old Brass 


Rare old Chippendale pieces, in chairs, 
tables, sideboards, settees, secretaries— 
in all, the most unusual and satisfying 
collection on the continent. 


B. M, & T. JENKINS 


422.494 YONGE STREET 


*Phone—Main 1275. TORONTO, ONT. 
BRANCHES—Mentreal. London and Birmingham. 
The Royal Crest Dressing is unex- 
celled for furniture, pianos or woodwork 

of any kind. We recommend it. 











“Silver Plate That Wears.” 


“1847 Roger Bros.” 
Plated Cutlery 


Varieties are good. 
Values are zood. 


Nicholsons Cutlery Store 


80} YONGE STREET 
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PHYSICAL CULTURE. 


ry 


TORONTO 
SCHOOL OF OHYSICAL CULTURE 


ANDEXPRESSION - 
SIMPSON HALL 734 YONGE ST. 


CLOSED MAY 30th 


Reopens in September 


Colleges and Schools wishing to affiliate 
their Physical Culture and Elocution De- 


partments should make early application. 





EDUCATIONAL, 


The Bishop Strachan 
School, ""s”- 
Organ department under Mr. J.W. F. Harrisom 


Tuition and practice on fine two-manual pipe 
organ blown by water Motor. 











For terms apply— Miss AcREs, 
Lady Principal, 
PROFESSIONAL. 





GHERMAN E. TOWNSEND 


Public Accountant and Auditor 
McKinnon Building, Torente 
Room 210. *"Phone—Main 1301, 





RAILROAD TEANSPORTATION. 


SANT TI 
TX atom se 2 


PPER LAKE 
SERVICE 


During Season of Navigation Upper 
Lake Steamships ** Alberta,” ** Atha- 
basca” and ** Manitoba” will leave 
OWEN SOUND Tuesdays, Thursdays 
and Saturdays at 5.30 p.m., after 
arrival of Steamship Express leaving 
Toronto at 1.30 p.m. Connection will 
be made at Sault Ste. Marie and Port 
Arthur and Fort William fer all 
Points west. 


A. H, NOTMAN, 
Asst. General Passenger Agent, 
I King St. East, Toronto. 





Splendid Service *iie'samiss 

















New York 
Leave Arrive Arrive Arrive 
Toronto Niagara Buffalo | New York 
Falls, N.Y. 3 
t 900 a.m. | tll.11 a, m. | t11.58 a.m. | rl10 08 p.m. 
t11.00 a.m. | } 2.11 p. m. | t 3.05p.m. | t 530 a.m. 
t 4.50 p.m. | t 7.25 p.m. | t 8.20 p.m. | dD 8.23 a.m. 
t 615 p.m. | t 852 p.m. | 0 9.50 p.m. | t10.03 a.m. 
t11.20 p.m. | t 3.57 a. m. t 4.33 p.m. 


t Daily. r Daily except Sunday. 

The 9 a.m. train carries Pullman Parlor Car 
and Coaches to Buffalo. 

The 450 p.m. “ International Limited” has 
Cafe Parlor Car service “ a la carte” and wide 
vestibule coach to Buffalo. 

The 6.15 p.m. New York Express carries 

Dining Car to Ni Falls, serving supper 
“a la carte,” through Pullman Sleeper to New 
York, and Dining Car Kaston to New York, 
serving breakfast. 
‘ For tickets, information and _ descriptive 
literature of Tourist Resorts in Highlands of 
Ontario apply to City Ticket Office, north- 
west corner King and Yonge Streets (Phone 
Main 4209), 
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ronto family, the McDonells. Lady Min- 
to was presented with a beautiful bou- 
quet of pink roses by Mrs. Campbell (nee 
Parker), formerly the secretary of the 
hospital board. Lady Minto paid a spe- 
cial visit to Mrs. William Clark’s tent, 
where the wife of the Trinity professor 
is convalescing, and who was, as it hap- 
pened, invited to dinner at the vice-regal 
residence on one evening this week. As 





do not only add to the pleasure of 
driving, but they also add to the 
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rage we orm the vice-regal carriage drove away Lady life of your carriage. They take all akeadiuaea tee oath 
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INS, | i pleased at it. Among the ladies on the They are quickly attached, - wear secured the services of 
~ oad board of the ae are some of well, and give better and more last- ee et Cay 
ao ee ee oe eee ing satisfaction than any other tire “taf tee oe 
* on the market. cub and finish, and 
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Toronto on Wednesday evening, leaving 
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one behind them hundreds of regretful »nd matic tires may be used there i is no . M. FRANKLIN 
eon sailing about in his new fittle boat, || tre which gives such complete con- = me ES ee ee WEST, 
took the smart craft to Ottawa. Cap-|| tentment as the Dunlop Detachable y, Oe TO. 
tain Beil, who has autos to burn, has Carriage Tires It has the createst el.—Main 175. 
taken one down with him to the Capital. er “1; ng ails NB Agr ON a Sie 
Toronto owes many a pleasant hour and amount Of resiliency, 1S €aslly re- Me 
eee to the vice-regal pair and their paired and wears well. iSses Armstrong & Anderson 
party. : | Write for Leatict. 
Miss Allie McKeough of Chatham is THE DUNLOP TIRE CO., Li MITED, MILLINERY and 
‘s at the guest of Miss Gooderham of Maple- j TCRONTO, CANADA DRESSMAKING 
the croft. Mr. and Mrs. T. K. Mackeand of \ Branch Depvots at Montreal, St. John, Winnipeg Vancouver 
ffer- Chatham spent a short visit in Toronto mt Leen ae eet iain : 
and last week. Mrs. Walter S. Lee and Mrs. 
Selwyn are at the Arlington. They are | * 58 KING ST. WEST 
to take up their residence in Madison | ——_— alana — North aide, just west of The “ Mail” Building. 
avenue shortly. Mr. Alan Sullivan came : - i ah 
, : os down to Toronto last week. Miss Joan i 5 ie ak ay 
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The vast collection of pieces of every kind of music prepared for the to-be is doubtless wishing, more than the ib 
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The Pianola is always appreciated, but in the summer time it is of especial the duty she bad to pay has quite made i - “ey ee : ore é 
: ; a hole in her race meet purse. : : —— “tg 
value to hosts and those whose taste for music of the better class can in no 3 
na va oe. | OSTEOPATHY | 
; ‘ ‘ . ’ ? 
In every civilized country of the world the Pianola is now recognized as a stan- he ueen S j ot e ran t 
dard method of playing the piano. Failure to include a pianola with the 
on means of are nn for a Doe home = — a R l H t | MOST COMPLETE AND BURLINGTON ONT ROBERT B. HENDERSON, D.O. 
of the most agreeable and pleasant features of modern summer life will no MI j i 
2 ee 8 Pp oya ote 4 ost UP TO-DATE SUMMER ® 9 Osteopathic Physician. 
waar annnnnrnnnw ww mnnennnnwmnannrnnrw NIAGARA-ON-THE-LAKE | O M d J 9 9 d 48 Canada Life Building, King Street West 
THE PIANOLA’S PHENOMENAL SUCCESS HAS INSPIRED will open for the season June 21st. Speci- pens on ay, une n ; i+, 
MANY IMITATORS. THERE IS BUT ONE PIANOLA. ally low rates will be made for the month . ae : ; 7 Osteopathy is a scientific method of 
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For information rega arding hotels or cottages, ete. 
address: The Grimsby Park Co., Grimsby, Ont. 
For programmes call at G.T.R. and C.P.R. Go Des, 
cor. Yonge and King, or write secretary, Rev. E 
Chown, 31 Madison Avenue, Toronto. 
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A marriage of interest to friends in Cuneta’s Greatest Summer Mecert. every department and det ail, and are preps ired to offer its PHONES: ; 

Toronto was solemnized on Thursday GRAD > > 1 Office—2677 ’ 

8 y: Full programme in July nd August. yatrons every attention and comfort. 

ber M: ly 28, at Bry n Athyn, Pa. Mr. Robert Sek a lon sae. cnn. lecturers. I 7 “ 7 House—3774 JAMES J, 0 HEARN 

| Beebe Caldwell, son “of Mr. R. B. Cald- Bathing, boating, < orn. snes que pcre . 16 QUEEN ST. WEST 
ffiliate | well, inspector of the Ontario Bank nere, exhindergarten and Physical Culture Classes without | A Barfect Place to Spend Your Holidays. — 

. | and Mrs. Caldwell, was married to Misa Cottages to let at a very moderate rental. ARTISTIC "=> 

n De- Luelle Pendleton, second daughter of 
‘ation. Bishop and Mrs. Pendleton of — Bryn ac Hotel, $2.00 ; opens Jul? ist. 
ean Athyn. The ceremony was_ performed 


by the bride’s father, before a large num- 
ber of guests, amid surroundings ideal 
in every respect, and a reception was 
held afterwards at the home of the 
bride’s parents, where a happy gathering 
, presented their good wishes to the very 
‘ sweet and lovely bride and her husband. 
rrison> Bohemian ‘hows Mrs. Caldwell, the groom’s mother, was 
al pipe present, having come down from Toronto 


8 for the event, and the groom’s brother 
cipal, Rich Cut Glass was also there fr ic: F 


an 


Illustrated Booklet free on application. 
J. M. WALSH, Masacer, Billiard Tables 


OWEN SOUND, CAN. 


Park House opens May 23rd. _—_— Rates $1.00 to $1.25 | 
| 


For Private Residence, 
Club or Cafe.» 2 tt 


We design and build Art Billiard 
Tables to harmonize with interior work. 
We have photographs of some very rich 
tables recently installed in prominent 
homes. ’Phone for an engagement with 
our expert. Advice cheerfully given. 


Samuel May & Co. 














from Chicago, where he 

. " - - is at present located. Among the guests 
Wedding Gifts a Specialty who came from a distance to the wed 
: ding was Mr. Muir, formerly of the On- 

~— ; tario Bank here, where he and Mr. Cald- 


uditor WILLIAM JUNOR — a ee ae Psi 








| 
aes 











their wedding trip to take up house- 
in 1301. 88 WEST KING ST. TORONTO keeping in Pitts eee where Mr, Cc ald- 116 BAY STREET, T RONTO. 
ee well’s business interests are. 


The marriage of Mr. Harry Bourlier, 

WIDELY KNOWN only son of Mr. Henry Bourlier of Wel- 

lesley street, and Miss Nellie Akers, 

A trust company is widely known daughter of Mr. John Akers of Jarvis 

as an investor and therefore has — is arranged to take place on June 
the best chances of investing * 


oat - ho avail themselv f The engagement of. Miss Marie Louise 
ose who avail themselves 0 Stout, second daughter of Mr. W. 8. 


Its services as an agent to invest Stout, and Mr. Morton Billings Downs, 
money reap the benefit of the above son of Mr. Theodore Waldron Downs of 
advantage over the individual in- Bridgeport, Conn., is announced. 
vestor. * 

Trust funds and investments are An engagement of much interest is be- 
always kept separate and apart ing quietly talked of among intimate 
from the assets of the company. friends of the principals, and will, I hear, 


THE TRUSTS & GUARANTEE |}|°“™™Uncs’ 8 vrs stort time 


COMPANY, LIMITED Mr. T. Mower Martin, R.C.A., has re 
Capital Subscribed. $2.000,000.00 turned from Victoria, B.C., and is visit- 
Capital Paid Up. - 701.000.00 ing his daughter, Mrs. Harbert, at 27 
Office and Safe Deposit Vaults—14 King Woodlawn avenue. 
Street West, Toronto. . 


Gasoline Launches 





\@ to 22 feet Launches always ia stock 










CANADA LAUNCH WORKS, Limited 


Foot of Carlaw Avenue, Toronto 





Knabe Pianos 


represent the highest aad noblest form of musical instrument the 





Spectacles and Eyeglasses. 





Artistic and technical excellence may 
be had at Potter’s. The most beautiful 
models in mountings and the most grace 
ful contours in lenses may be had at this 


smith 


world has known. 


From an economical standpoint they are the cheapest of all 
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The marriage of Miss Smallpeice, eldest 






























ncaieccosaa kab gt Byers == ie ' Sy= ld-establishe: * tendants 
daughter ol Mr. and Mrs. i, hk, Small - pianos. True they are sold for more money ; but the price is yust a {= Oo d est ubli he i hous At endants und 
peice of South Parkdale, to Mr. David £ HS workers are continuously making @ 
When Coming to ———"» E. Jennings of Montreal will take place ES fair reward to the genius and skill of the makers. . i= study of what is pleasing and appro- 
this (Saturday) evening at the family i see i priate in spectacles and eyeglasses. They 
. residence in Dunn avenue. The Rey. D 1 TE ate as ; = have also developed a rare degree of 
res On rin S$ C, Hossack of Deer Park will perform the = ile Durabilit of ] one =e manual skill and a full know ledge of 
ceremony. -_ ° i>: lenses, with their manifold combinations, 
* ~ x ia -otter’s worksl s a veritable techni- 
come prepared to be photographed. Here you r > > . . ° . *. Phis is what the musician means when he speaks of the dura- ij = Pc oter ae ROP 18 
will find the finest gallery in Canada. I know Mr. W. R. Roche and family of 469 = an. eal institute, where high-class and unusu- 
how to Jarvis street will move this week to Mr. : bility of a piano. It is not the case nor the mechanism merely to which 4] =— al lenses are made up, and the most seru- 
G. A. Reid’s house in Indian road, which es : > pulous care taken to fulfil the exact in- 
er : F eee » refe ‘he re ‘ © 5 the more vou wil = ; ° 
~~ they have taken for the summer months. : he refers. Phe longer you own und use a Knabe the more vou | = ctntiiens al the conics ond mash the 
TT 0 0 fap ° ~ be convinced of this fact. \n inferior instrument may, when first =) = = precise requirements of those who for 
On Monday Lady Minto opened the = - ; - . : = various reasons must have particular 
: . y ‘ > purchased, ring true, but its retrogression is fest. This difference is = > ’ 2 YW 
and wish every reader of ** Saturday Night” to operating-room donated by Colonel Pel- ss : = glasses. Potter's, 85 Yonge street, To- 
annus ihe fact, latt, Q.O.R., to Grace Hospital, and un- so marked, so distinet, that once thoroughly understood, you will not, +} = ronto. 
100 pam This accounts for my advertising in this veiled the fine portrait of the generous if it is your desire to own a high-grade piano, permit yourself to invest SH] & —— : 
) 30 a.m paper. I number some of the most discriminat- donor. The operating-room is a much- : : ; st = ” 
’.23 a.m. ing people in Canada among my patrons, and prized boon to the physicians and pa- in ale Mher instrument than the Knabe, or one that approac hes the a > = The it RIGGS Dental Offices 
wt — wish more to know me and my work and its tients of the hospital. Lady Kirkpat- Pe : =: < 
,, quality, THE BEST WORK IN CANADA, rick of Closeburn was with the reception = ee = = rEMPLE BUILDING, 
. =~ 
rior Car party who welcomed the vice-regal party. “ e = Bay Street. 
On Tuesday morning Lady Minto drove G rlay Wi t r & Leeming = 
” . . : . ’ =- Specialists in High Class Dentist 
a bes James Esson out with Captain Graham to the West- ou 9 n e > ; 2 a 
an Cee PRESTON 814 ern Hospital and inspected the place, be- 188 YONGE STREET, TORONTO. > = 
_ carries ing particularly pleased with the tent Ae | DR Cc J RODGERS 
f supper and verandah hospitals, which are the —H a ° ® ® 
‘to New sas sas , ; ==. — = _ 
—_—S—— = ————, | distinguishing feature of the Western, willis : SH = =— isT 
w York, ‘ ee eran 4 DEN 
Mrs. Beverley G. Marshall (nee Small-| and are rendered possible by the good = 7 a —_) 
poative peice) of New York is visiting her par-| luck of the institution in being located ~~ TAQ CHO = Has removed to CARLTON CHAMBERS, 
. —? ents in South Parkdale. in the house and grounds of an old To 


No. | CARLTON STREET. 
; (Phone 
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JUNE WEDDINGS AAA 
~ DRESSING BAG 


there is more real value shown for the money expended than in any other article. 
- 


We carry the largest stock of Dressing Bags in America, and at prices 
lower than any other dealer. 
Catalogue § describes Dressing Bags, Trunks, Bags and 
Goods. We mail it free and pay Ontario Express Charges. 


Leather 


&e Julian Sale 


Leather Goods Company, _ 105 King Street West, Toronto 


The oven of an Imperial Oxford Range and the old- 

fashioned spit before an open fireplace do better roasting than any other cooking 
apparatus invented. 

In the olden days the spit had to be kept turning to get all sides of a roast 
cooked. « It is much the same with the ordinary cook-stove. The heat of the 
oven est on the fi ire side — roasts, bread, pies, cakes, etc., have to be 
turned and twisted to get them cooked at all. The result is uneven, unsatisfac- 
tory cor king—gi The diffusive flue construction of the 


Imperial Oxford 
sane 


e flue chamber, st 1per- -heats it and diffuses it evenly over the 
roughly and uniformly- front and sides 
The result is juicy, tender roasts, li 
1d—success{ul cooking 
ford Range you get th 
struction 


1s great 


od 1006 


h air into th 


bac ik. 


e result of over sixty years’ 
ientific con of cooking apparatus. 
The Gurney Foundry Co., Limited 
Toronto, Canada 
Winnipeg 


Montreal Vancouver 2 








The Penetanguishene 


Canada’s Summer Hotel 
The Gem of GEORGIAN BAY 


Up-to-date Cuisine 


Fishing, 


management. unsurpassed. 
Attentive attendants. Boating, Bathing, 
Tennis, Golf. ennings Orchestra. 

I Golf. | xs Orchest 


Write for illustrated booklet. 


Social and Personal. 


= The 


and carried huge bouquets of pink roses. 
groomsman was Dr. William D. 
The Grey County Old Boys’ Associa- | Keith, formerly of Toronto. The rooms 
tion have accepted the invitation of the | Were beautifully decorated with flowers 
Mavor and Council of Owen and palms, a perfect bower of beauty. 
visit there from July 18 to 20, and an]| Lhe bride’s going-away gown was a blue 
snergetic committee is perfecting ar tailor-made, with Dresden trimmings, 
rangements for the celebration | and worn with a white tussore silk and 
* } Maltese lace waist. Mr. and Mrs. Burns 
amid showers of confetti and rice 
o'clock train, en route to the 


Soun j to 


‘ lof 
Chieago, who; lelt, 
with on the tive 


Mr. H. J. Kormann of 
has been spending the past week ; c i u 
his family in Bloor street east, leaves to- | (O@st, stopping along the line at Toron 
night for a two months’ tour on the Con to, Winnipeg, Banff and Glacier. Among 
tinent. He is accompanied as far as New; fhe out-of-town guests were Mr. and 
York by Mrs. D. A. Small, Mr. and Mrs. | Mrs. Nelson Burns and the Misses Burns, 
Ambrose J. Small and the Misses Kor- | Miss Margaret Keith, Mrs. Foxley, Mr. 
mann. 1B. A. C. Craig, Mr. C. H. Partridge of 
Toronto, Dr. Keith of Baltimore, Mr. C. 

St. Basil’s Church was the scene of a} E. Bunti Vancouver, Dr. and Mrs 
very pretty wedding on Monday morning, | Kirby of Ottawa, Mrs. MeLagan of Van- 
June I, when Mr. Walter Graham Par- | couver, Miss Frances Gibson and Mr 
30ns was married to Miss Maude Cathar- | Phil Alexander of Hamilton. 
ne Boney Che bride, beautifully attired * 


ng ot 


a dress of white silk and y ing ¢ he la meeting of the Canadian | 
| intermediate 


veil, with wreath of orange ld Economie Association will, by 
{ of Mrs. J. L. Hughes, 
who wor dress of e gray, trimmed | take the form of a reunion of the 
it Mrs. Hughes’ summer home, 
k velvet, and V ing { pink | Bee enue, Balmy Beach, on Tuesday 
picture hat Mi 3 p.m 
cousin of the groom, was best man. The . 
ceremony was-performed by Rev. Father , r. and Mrs. C. J. Holman, Mrs. G. 3 
Brennan, assisted by Rev. Father Mur-! Sterling, Mrs. W. C. Mathews, Mrs 
ray ir. Moore presided at the gan ‘eorge Kerr, Miss L. F. Judge, Miss 
After the ceremony the party drove to I Ross, Miss Nora Coreoran of To 
the residence of the bride’s mother, where mto, Mr. and Mrs. William Clinton 
an elaborate wedding breakfast is roy Preseott, Mrs. H. M. Neely of | 
served The bride was the recipient o Memphis, Tenn Mrs. H. Patriarche f 
many and valuable gifts. Mr. and Mrs. ; Winnipeg 
Parsons left for a 


he Lower 


was attended by Mi all i rowe,| kind permission 


1 
social 
with m«¢ 





Miss A. Wild of Rochester, 
two months’ tour of | Mrs. Dunean ¢ Ross of Strathroy, Miss 
Provinces and Newfoundland.’ M. Towner, Mrs. C. D. Stone, Miss E 
' | Stone, Judge and Mrs. George A. Lewis, 

On Tuesday afternoon, at “Roselands,’| Mr. and Mrs. George Fiske, Mr. end 
residence of Mr. Adam Hall. Peter-| Mrs. E. Kleinhans of Bu‘alo, are among 
most interesting guests at the We 


boro’, a event took! recently registered 


| 
} gerbund, at 


} on the Philadelphia, 


| sage until 
| single fare for the 





place, it being the marriage of his daugh land, St. Catharines 
ter Kate to Mr. W. Ernest Burns, bar- | . 
rister Vancouve gon of Mr. Nelson! Mr 
Burns, Toronto Che ceremony 
formed by Rev. Dr. Torrance, assisted | been very 
by Rev. J. H. Wilson. The bride wore a! more than 
beautiful gown of embroidered chilfon t 

over white satin, with veil and orang 
blossoms, and made a lovely pict is ve rett house Ww 


she entered the 


A.R.C.A., is in | 


George Bruenech, 
Was pel Norway His English xhibitions ive 
successful, and the artist i 
gratified at his patrons’ appre be 
* ' 
edding took 
drawing-room leaning| place yesterday afternoon at ; 
on the arm of her father and attended | o’clock at the residence of the 
by her bridesmaids, Miss Agnes Hall, her | parents, Mr. and Mrs. W. J. Whitt 272 
sister, and Miss Lillian Burns, sistez of | Jarvis street, when their daughter, Miss 
the groom. Her nament was a! Gertrude Whitten, was married to Mr 
necklace of pearls and turquoises, the! Arthur Franklin Northcote, son of the 
gift of the groom. The bridesmaids were | late F. Northeote of Bowmanville. Rev 
gowned in sun-pleated Thomas performed the ceremony. 


white crepe de! B. D 
chine, with picture hats of white tulle The bride wore white embroidered chif 


three 
bride’ 


sole o1 


TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


fon over white satin, with veil and or- 
ange blossoms, and carried a shower bou- 
quet of white roses and lily of the val- 
ley. The bridesmaid was the bride’s sis- 
ter, Margaret, who was gowned in pale 
blue over white, and carried pink roses. 
The groomsman was the groom’s twin 
brother, Mr. Norman Northeote. Among 
the many handsome presents received 
was a cabinet of silver from the firm for 
which Mr. Northeote is a traveler. Mr. 
and Mrs. Northeote left on the 5.20 train, 
amid showers of rice and the best wishes 
of their many friends. 
oe e 

One of the visiting guests at the races 
did so well with the bookies that her 
winnings went to purchase a_ splendid 
piece of jewelry, which she wore often 
before she left Toronto. 

* 


Many Toronto people who cherish kind 
memories of the Harman Browns since 
their residence in Toronto some years 
ago will read this item from “Town Top- 
ics’ with great interest and acquies- 
cence: “Dr. John Bessner Huber will find 
a talented bride in Miss Lucretia Har- 
man Brown, whom he will wed early in 
June. Miss Brown is the daughter of 
Mrs. William Harman Brown, who fif- 
teen years ago was one of the great 
ladies of New York society. The loss of 
their fortune, which hastened Mr. 
Brown’s death, caused her to retire from 
social activity. Her daughters, one of 
whom wrote cleverly, established a inil- 
linery and with the patronage of 
their smart friends were more than sue- 
cessful. The wedding in Grace Church 
will be very quiet. Miss Harman 

3rown’s clever pen has enriched the col- 
umns of “Saturday Night,” and both 
here and in Barrie the family were mosi 
esteemed and very popular. 

* 


shop, 


Much sympathy will go to Mr. Albert 
E. 8S. Smythe from his Toronto friends 
in the loss of his only daughter, Leo, a 
remarkably intelligent and thoughtful 
little girl of twelve. Leo had not been 
strong lately, but her death was a great 


shock. 


Hotel Del Monte, Preston Springs. 

There is no more delightful place in 
Canada in which to spend a holiday than 
the Del Monte, at Preston Springs. ‘The 
town is delightfully situated within two 
hours’ ride ‘from Toronto, mid-distant 
between Hespeler and Galt. It is con- 
nected by electrie railway with the towns 
mentioned, and a new electric road }as 


ore. DEL MONTE. 


just been opened to Berlin. The sur- 
rounding country is beautiful, with mag 
nificent roads affording splendid oppor- } 
tunity for driving or bicycling. Preston | 
Springs, although within such a com- 
paratively short distance from Toseute.| 
is about 800 feet above the level of Lake 
Ontario. It enjoys dry, pure air, which, 
coupled with the medicinal quality of 
the Springs, combine to render this an } 
ideal spot either for a tired-out business 
man or a jaded society belle. 


Cool Breezes. 

During the time of hot 
electric fan in the house is a luxury in- 
deed. These fans are portable and may 
be used in any part of the house, being 
attached to any lamp socket by means 
of a cord and plug. A heated room may 
be quickly cooled by placing fan on win- 
dow ledge and blowing the cool breezes 
into the room. The cost of running is a 
mere trifle. 

The Toronto Electric Light Company | 
have a large assortment of the best fans | 
obtainable displayed at their showrooms | 
at No. 12 Adelaide street east, and at 
greatly reduced prices. | 


weather an 


Reduced Rates to Baltimére. 


msylvania Railroad, Account 
gerfest of the Northeastern 
Siwengerbund, 


Via Pe 





For the benefit of those desiring to at- 
tend the Twentieth Triennial National 
Saengerfest of the Northeastern Saen- | 
Baltimore, Md., June 15 to | 
20, the Pennsylvania Railroad Company 
will sell round-trip tickets to Baltimore 
from all stations on its lines, except | 
Woodberry, Harrisburg, and intermedi 
ate stations, Columbia, Frederick, and | 
Northern 
Lancaster, Harrisburg, | 
stations, and stations 

Baltimore and 

(exclusive of 

Pownsend, De} 


stations on the 
Central Railway, 
and intermediate 


Washington Railroad 


stations south ot 


|} from which tickets will be sold), on 


June 13, 14 and 15, 


22, inclusive, at 


round trip, 


good for return pas- 
rate of | ~ 
plus one 


June 


dollar. 

Side-trip tickets from Baitimore to 
Washington and return will be sold and 
good going June 18 and 19, at rate of 
$1.60 for the round trip. These tickets 
will be good to return within two days, 
date of sale included, and will be valid 
on all except the Congressional 
Limited. 


trains 


Cheap Excursion to Denver. 

The Wabash will sell round trip tick 
ets to Denver, Colorado Springs or Pue 
blo, Col., at less than the one-way fare 
and 8, good to 
August 31, 1903 
Detroit and over 
he great Wabash line can go via Chi 

ago and Omaha, 
City and St. Louis 
This will give 
portunity of 


ric kets on sale July 6, 7 
inn any time 
issengers 


before 


going via 


return through Kans.s 
without extra charge, 

passengers the grand cp 

seeing the World’s Fair 

buildings at St. Louis. All Wabash 

stop at the Fair grounds. 

For full particulars address J. A. Rich 
irdson, district agent, north 
east corner King and Yonge streets, To- 
ronto 


rains 


passenger 


; is due to 


A PEERLESS PIANO 


June 6, 1903 


The Heintzman&@. 
» » Piano & »& 


An Enviable Musical Record 


With the musical successes of Canada—and they have been many in recent 
years — runs simultaneously the success of the Heintzman & Co, Grand and 


Upright Pianos. 


Sir Alexander Mackenzie, who has just returned to England, is most compli- 


mentary in his references to musical conditions in Canada. 


It will be remember ¢ 


that in those remarkable Musical Festivals, held from the Atlantic to the Pacific, the 
Heintzman & Co. Piano was the exclusive choice of this great musician. 


This tribute of praise but follows the 


praises that have come from the many 


other great artists who in recent years have found Canada a delightful spot for 


their musical tournees. 


SIR ALEXANDER MACKENZIE, 
Used exclusively in the great Festival 
Choruses. 

VICTOR HERBERT, 

Conductor great Pittsburg Orchestra, 
and used exclusively during their Cana- 
dizn tour. 


MENDELSSOHN CHOIR, 
Exclu ive choice of their famous con- 
certs. 


THE PFOPLE'S CHORAL UNION, 
H. M. Fletcher, Conductor, used exclu- 
sively at their crowded Massey Hall 
concert, 


ALBERTO JONAS, 


Great Russian Pianist. 


POL PLANCON, 


The great French Basso, 


R. WATKIN MILLS, 


England's most eminent artist. 


MDE. VAN DE VEER GREEN, 


The popular contralto, 


SIGNOR ARTURO NUTINI, 
The celebrated blind Italian pianist. 


WILLIAM LAVIN, 
The great English tenor. 


In homes 
invariably the choice. 
along musical lines 


of culture the 


Among the many 


MLLE. ANTOINETTE 


The famous vocalist. 


TREBELLI, 


MADAME SOPHIA SCALCHI, 
The world’s greatest contralto, 


FRIEDHEM, 


The world-famed viani-t. 


KATHARINE BLOODGOOD, 
Soloist to the Plancon concerts. 


HUBERT DE BLANK, 
Pianist to Mdlle. Trebelli. 


MADAME 
DAN, 


Swedish Countess and famed pianist. 


FRIEDA DE TERSME- 


BURMEISTER, 
Famed pupil of Liszt. 
ADELA VERNE, 
Greatest woman pianiste. 
ARTHUR BERESFORD, 


3oston’s famous musician. 


Cc. A. E. HARRISS, 
Organizer of the great 
Festival Concerts. 

MADAME ALBANI, 

The world’s 


Mackenzie 


greatest soprano, 


wide Dominion over, 


the pianos of 
Canada has reason to be proud of its remarkable growth 
and this great piano has’done much to help in the progress. 


who have eulogized this great Cana- 
dian-made piano—that this year celebrates its fiftieth jubilee— 


are the following : 


HAROLD JARVIS, 
The popular tenor. 
MR, and MRS. DURWARD LELY, 
The famous Scottish musicians 
BEN DAVIES, 
The popular English tenor, 
JESSIE MACLACHLAN, 
The great Scotch soloist. 
PLUNKETT GREENE, 
The great English basso cantanto. 


DAVID BISPHAM, 


The great American basso, 
DR. EDWARD FISHER, 

Director Toronto Conservatory of Music. 
A, S. VOGT, 

Conductor famous Mendelssohn Choir. 
DR. F. fF 


Director 
Music, 


TORRINGTON, 


of the Toronto College 


W. O. FORSYTH, 


Director of School 


Metropolitan 
Music. 


this firm are 


Ye Olde Firm of HEINTZMAN & CO., Limited 


115-117 King Street West, Toronto 





Driving 
Lessons 


Single : : 

Pairs : : 

Tandem : 
AI Four-in- ee 


MR. THOMAS ROULSTON 


Pupil of AURIEL BATONY!, New York 


will give instruction to ladies or gentle- 
men in correct form in driving and 
management and control of horses in 
harness. 

For terms and all information apply 
to 

THOMAS ROULSTON, 
Cor. Simcoe and Nelson Sts., 
TORONTO, 





| That tired feelinginthemorning | 


or unventilated | 


sleeping on a hard, lumpy 


mattress 
sleep on a ‘“*‘ Mar- 
Wise People shuiisanitary 
are always fresh in the morning. 
Our mattress is a revelation of comfort to al! 


who try it 


The Marshall Sanitary MattressCo 
259 KING STREET WEST 
“pooxtur | TORONTO | vin yss3 


Facturies—Toronto, Chicago and London, England. 


Geo. S. McConkey” S 


RESTAURANT 


ae | 


TION and 
BONDS for the TRUSTED 


ASSEMBLY 
ROOMS 

Fidelity bonds for all persons in positions of 
trust. We issue them for officers and em- 
ployees of all concerns—banks, telephones, 
telegraph and secret societies of all descrip- 
tions. Write for particulars, 


The Lendon Guarantee and Accident Co. 
LIMITED 
D. W. Alexander, General Manager for Canada. 
Canada Life Bullding, Toronto 


Afternoon 
Tea... 


| of Rochester), 


; Genera 


TICKET OFFICE: 
2 KING ST. EAST 


"wen ie 
& ia 


Toronto-Montreal Line 


June 1, STEAMER TORONTO leaves Toronto 
4 p.m. Mondays, Wednesdays and Saturday ; son and 
after June 13 daily, except Sundays, for Charlotte 
| (port of Rochester), Thousand Islands, running the 


Rapids to Montreal, Quebec and Saguenay River. 


Saturday to Monday Excursion 


Commences Saturday, June 6, for Charlotte (Port 
Kingston, Clayton, N.Y., 


srockville 


Thousand 


Islands, and Prescott, and every Saturday 


thereafter during season. 


Hamilton, Toronto, Montreal Line. 


Steamers leave Toronto 7.30 p.m., 


7 Mondays and 
Thursdays till June 6; 


on and after June 9 Tuesdays, 
Thursdays and Saturdays: for Bay of Quinte, Mont’ 


real and intermediate ports. Low rates on this line, 


H. FOSTER CHAFFEE, 


Western Passenger Agent, + + Toronto. 


NIAGARA RIVER LINE 


| Strs. CORONA and CHICORA 


4 TRIPS DAILY (Except Sunday) 


Leave Yonge Street Wharf (East Side) 
at 7 a.m., ll a.m., 2 p.m. and 4.45 p.m. 
Connecting with New York Central and 
Hudson River R.R., Niagara Gorge R.R., 
Michigan Central R.R., International Ry. 
(Canadian Div), ; 
Family Book Tickets now on sale at 
Office, 54 King Street East. 


B. W. FGLGER, Manager. 


The Cradle, Altar and the Tomb. 


Births. 


Lunner—Rat Portage, May 
Mrs. H. E. Lunner, a son. 

McEachern—June 1, ‘Toronto 
Mrs. John McKEachern, 

Rice—May 29, 
a son 


Smithett—May 31, 


26th, 1908, 


Junction, 
a daughter. 
Toronto, Mrs. W. P. Rice, 


Toronto, Mrs. 
KE. B. Smithett, a daughter. 

McCollum—May 30, Toronto, Mrs. T. E, 

McCollum, a son. 

Armstrong—May 27, Cobourg, Mrs. A. J. 
Armstrong, a daughter 

Borland-—-May 28, Toronto, Mrs 
Borland, a daughter 

Tox—May 24, Balmy Beach, Mrs 
Fox, a son. 

Rutherford—May 28, Chatham, Mrs 
J. W. Rutherford, a son, 


Charles 


John 


(Dr.) 


Marriages. 

Burns—Hall—June 2nd, 

Ont., William Ernest Burns to Cather- 
ine Mary Hall 


jryant—Graham—May 29, Toronto, Ar- 


| This cornet is a gem. 
| responsive and accurate in all its work- 
John | ing parts, true scale, smooth bore, pure 


Peterborough, | 


thur Henry 
Graham. 
Pirie—Martin—May 28, Toronto, Dr. Al- 
exander Howard Pirie to Ethel Mar- 
tin. 
Webber—Cuthbertson—Muay 30, Rev. Geo. 
G. Webber to Florence C. Cuthbertson. 
MecWilliams—Sheppard—June 3, Toronto, 
Victor H. MeWilliams, M.D., to 
Josephine Gorham Sheppard, 
Sprott—Perry—June 1, ‘Toronto, Arthur 
F. Sprott to Winnifred F. Perry. 
Rowland—Scholey—June 2, Toronto, 
Henry A. Rowland to Eva Scholey. 
Parmenter—Thorold—June Toronto, 
Frank Dewart Parmenter to Mertie 
Ethel Thorold. 
Dunean-Clark—Clark—June 2, Toronto, 
Henry Bruce Dunean-Clark to Isabel 
Florence Clark. 
Evans—Smyth—June 8, Toronto, 
Percival Evans to 
Smyth. 


Bryant to Helen Lucy 


Frederick 
Charlotte Mary 


Deaths. 


Lefevre—June 3, Lakefield, 
Strickland Tully Lefevre. 
Hastings—June 3, Toronto, Charles Justin 
Hastings, aged 7 years. 
Gibbs—June 1, Toronto, Mrs. 
Gibbs. 
Sloan—June 1, Toronto, 
aged 63 years. 
Bolton—June 2, Toronto, 
ton, aged 1 year. 
Steward—June 1, Toronto, Cc. 
Steward. 
Sprigge—May 30, 
Mary Ada 
years. 
Chaleraft--May 29, 
win Chaleraft. 
Junor—May 28th, 
aged 72 years. 
Pense—-May 27, 
Pense. 
Gambier-Bonsfield 
Charles Adrian 
aged 4 years. 


—W. H. STONE. 


UNDERTAKER 


YONGE 348 stTREET 
‘Phone—Main 932 


Mrs. Agnes 
May Louise 
James A. Sloan, 
John David Bol- 
Ansell 


London, 
Beatrice 


Mrs. 
aged 26 


Eng., 
Sprigge, 
Toronto, William Ed- 
Toronto, George Junor, 


Toronto, John Grass 


May 28, Toronto 
Gambier-Bonsfield, 


J. YOUNG (Geez. miners) 
The Leading Undertaker 
"Phone 679, 359 YONGE STREET 


It is easy to blow 


tone, both brilliant and sympathetic. 


$35.00 


Including solid leather case and all attachments. 
SEND FOR CATALOGUE, 
The R. S. Williams & Sons Co., Limited : 


143 Yonge Street 
Band instruments repaired. 





